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EXT MONMOUTH COLLEGE - A BALCONY - NIGHT 1 


Through glass doors, we see the GOVERNOR'S BALL in progress (banners deli- 
neating it as such) and a few well dressed formal-attired people. Exiting said 
wlass doors is the sixty five year old GOVERNOR of New Jersey herself, 
accompanied by two SECRET SERVICE types - their eyes darting about, casing the 
surrounding area. 


GOVERNOR 
„S0 I told him "Donald, I have to attend: it’s my ball." 
And he says "But the lodge only throws their ball 
once a decade! Why can't you ever atend my balls?" 
And I said “Jesus Christ, Donald! I've been doing 

that for thirty years!" 


The Governor laughs, but stops when she observes that her escorts aren't laughing. 
She smacks one across the back of his head. 


GOVERNOR 
Idiots. 


” 


Just then, JARED SVENNING (local programmer of K-REL) joins them. One of the 
Secret Service guys half draws his gun, to which Svenning offers the hands up. 
Secret 1 gives Secret 2 the okay sign as he pats down Svenning. 


SECRET | 
Governor Dalton, this is Jared Svenning, the gentle- 
man to whom you're presenting the honorarium. 


SVENNING 
Governor Dalton, it's a pleasure to meet you, and... 


GOVERNOR 
Yeah, yeah, yeah - you can dispense with the ass- 
munching now... you're getung your check. 
(swigs her drink) 


SVENNING 
Um... thank you. It's... uh... the grant, that is, will 
go a long way toward funding the new programming 
I'm working on for K-REL. 


GOVERNOR 
That's the public access station, right? The one they 
run the lottery numbers on? 


SVENNING 
Well... we air more than just the lottery numbers, 
ma'am. In fact, this Saturday, we're broadcasung 
a live game show from a local mail... 


GOVERNOR 
Hey Sven, how long's this thing gonna take tonight? 
I got Melrose at nine! 
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SVENNING 
Well, there's the dinner, followed by the presen- 
tation. Oh, and then we adjoura to the auditorium 
for a stage presentation by the Drama and History 
clubs, They've put together an impressive musical 


about Paul Revere entitled ‘Light Your Own Lamps’. 
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GOVERNOR 
Is there a dance number? Nothing better than a 
couple of skimpily clad undergrads hurling them- 
selves across the stage - that’s what I always say. 
{to Secret 1) 
Get me another high ball, will ya? And quit eye- 
ballin’ everyone - you're creeping them out! 


SECRET i 
Right away, Governor. 


GOVERNOR 
These security types - all glory bounds, I say. AH 
of them looking to tackle the next Sirhan, Sirhan. 
(slaps SECRET 2 on back of head) 
Idiotsi I ask you, Sven - could you imagine some- 
one wanting to attack me, for Christ's sake? 


EXT. BALCONY/ROOFTOP - NIGHT . 


Svenning’s glare says it all. We crane up from the crowd, to the rooftop of a 
nearby building. Stop and hold on a beautiful girl, peering into a telescope and 
jotting down results. She adjusts the lense and peers anew. Then, the tip of a 
rifle creeps into frame, aimed at the girl's head. She doesn't notice it. 


EXT. ROOFTOP - NIGHT 


VOICE 
FREEZE! 


she jumps back, startled, and looks up. 


A guy dressed in the garb of a revolutionary war soldier stands above her, old 
style musket m his hands. The guy is T.S. QUINT. The girl is BRANDI SVENNING. 


TS: 
What are you doing - looking at naked guys in 
the shower again? 


BRANDI 
(brushing herself off) 
Didn't anyone ever tell you not to poini guns 
at people? 


TS. 
Once. And I shot him. 


They join in a quick-yet-with-tongue kiss; the kind at which long-dating couples excel. 


BRANDI 
(going back to 'scope) 
Nice knickers. 


T.S. 
(looking through other end) 
I looked for you at your room, and Ronni told 


me you were up here. 


BRANDI 
I wanted to finish that paper on super-novas, and 
John Sloss said I could use his telescope before he 
goes home for the break. 


TS: 
What do you need his for? You've got your own, 


BRANDI 
I have the lenses, T.S. - I need Sloss' shaft. 


‘Leo: 
Oh - you need Sloss’ shaft. 
(mock serious) 
You're an insatiable slut. 


BRANDI 
(shakes her head and looks through scope) 
“We are all in the gutter, but some of us are looking 
at the stars.” 


LS: 
Oscar Wilde. So I can't believe you're still up here 
instead of downstairs securing a good seat. This is 
the first and last time you'll ever catch your boy- 
friend on a stage - especially in a musical. I thought 
you'd be front row, center. 


BRANDI 


I'm going to watch from here. 


Ta 
With that thing? ‘You'll never see me. 


BRANDI 
Do you know how powerful this thing is? I'll be able 
to see the flop sweat form on your brow. 


TS. 

Yeah, but you won't be able to hear me sing. 
BRANDI 

Bingo. 
TS: 


God, you're strident. I've gotta teach you a lesson 
in being demure for your man. In fact... 

(mounting her from behind, jokingly) 
„that's it. I'm having sex with you right here. Let's 
go - pull ‘em down. 


BRANDI 


(laughing) 
T.S.... come on! I've got work to do...! 
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T.S. 
I don't mind - IH take you from bebind and you 
finish your star-gazing. It'll be great training for 
when we're older and you watch tv. while we screw... 


BRANDI 
Would you get off me? 


LS: 
(getting off 
Alright - for now. But when we get to Florida in... 
(looks at watch) 
approximately seventeen hours, you owe me. 


Brandi's expression turns suddenly sober. 


BRANDI 
Um... about that... 7 
T.S. 
(looking through scope) 
Yes? 
BRANDI 
L.. T sort of can’t go. 
LS, 
(looks up) 
Excuse me? 
BRANDI 
My father asked me to help him out with his new show. 
TS. 
What - like as his assistant? 
BRAND 
No - as a contestant. 
T.S. 


That "Dating Game' rip-off thing - that is what you're 
refering to here, isn't it? Jesus, that guy knows no 
shame! So he forbid you to go to Florida when you 
told him you wouldn't do it - is that it? 

(beat) 
Brandi? 


Brandi offers him apologetic eyes, but no response. 


guess 
(outrage) 
You didn't teli him no?! 


BRANDI 
It's no big deal - it's just for tv, Besides, it's impor- 


tant for my father’s career, T.S. Otherwise he 
wouldn't have asked. 


T.S. 
Brandi, the guy hates me, for Christ's sake! You 
don't think that might be part of his motive? 
He'd love to see us break up! He'd at least like 
to see us noi take this vacation together! And 
ere you are giving bim the golden opportunity 
without a moment's hesitation! Think, for Christ's 
sake! Jesus, for a science major you can be so 
fucking stupid sometimes. 


Brandi stares at him, shocked and hurt. T.S. shakes his head. 


BRANDI 
I was giving you the benefit of the doubt, T.S. 1 
thought you might be able to handle this like an 
adult - to show my father how wrong he is about 
our relationship. But I guess [ credited you with 
too much. J guess you're just as possesive and 
thoughtless as be is. You both see me as property! 
In fact, the two of you have so much in common, 
you should date cach other! 


She turns to storm away. He chases after her. 


T.S. 
Brandi, wait! 


He grabs her shoulder, rifle in hand. She whips around and throws his hand off. 


BRANDI 
Leave me alo... OW! 


The rifle is caught in her hair, tugging at it. 


TS. 
The gun's stuck in your hair. 

BRANDI 
Well get it out! 

T.S. 
I'm trying! 

BRANDI 
Ow! It burts! 

T.S. 


If you stand still, I can get it out! 
They struggle with their predicament. 


ON THE BALCONY - NIGHT 


ww 


a 


A P.A. joins Svenning ana the Governor. Secret 2 again half draws his gun, to 
which the P.A. reacts with bis hands in the air. Secret 1 then pats him down. 


SVENNING 
He's with my people. 


l P.A, 
We're ready in five, Mister Svenning. 
(exits, hands kind of in the air) 


SVENNING 
Governor, the presentation's going to start in about 
five minutes. We're taping this for broadcast later, 
so you might want to freshen up a bit. 


The Secret Service man looks around. The OC commotion from above catches his 
attention. He lowers his shades and peers hawk-like at the OC spectacle. 


OC GOVERNOR 
What the hell is that supposed to mean? What? 
I look like shit or something? 


EXT ROOFTOP - NIGHT 


ABOVE - T.S. and Brandi struggle with the rifle in her hair, 


TS: 
It's tangled around the trigger... if you'd stop moving...! 
| BRANDI 
Get it off! Tt hurts?! 
T.S. 


Maybe we can jar it loose. Here - lean on the ledge. 


Brandi leans over the ledge of the building. T.S. proceeds to bang the rifle against 
the ledge, jerking Brandi's head with it each ume. . 


EXT BALCONY - NIGHT 
BELOW -~ The Secret Service man reaches for bis gun. 


SECRET 1 
SNIPER!!! 


EXT ROOFTOP - NIGHT 


ABOVE - T.S. slams the rifle against the ledge and it discharges with a 
thundering crack. 


EXT. BALCONY - NIGHT 


BELOW - The Secret Service man clothes-lines the Governor over a table. She 
screams, and Svenning gets knocked over by a COP. They up the table 
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over for a shield and unload in T.S. general direction. a 
P EXT. ROOFTOP - NIGHT 


ABOVE - T.S. and Brandi see the bullets heading their way. 
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TOGETHER 
SHINTTT!H:! 


They duck m unison as the ledge is sprayed with bullets. 
EXT MONMOUTH COLLEGE COMMONS - NIGHT 


From behind the table, the Cop and Secret Service men reload. Svenning nurses 
his elbow. 


COP 1 
How many of them are there? 
SECRET 1 
I spied two - a male and a female. 
COP! 
What kind of artullery? 
SECRET | 


Perp's brandishing a shotgun. 


SVENNING 
Was the Governor hit? 


OC GOVERNOR 
Of course I’m hit, you asshole! He hit me like 
some goddam wrestler! 


SECRET 2 
There's no blood; she wasn't tagged. 
OC GOVERNOR 
Jesus! Would you get your foot off my tt?! 
SVENNING 
(moves) 
Sorry, ma'am. 
COP 


(staring OC) 
T think they're trying to signal us. 


EXT. ROOFTOP - NIGHT 


ABOVE - a lone WHITE SOCK tied to a rifle but: creeps over the ledge, followed 
by the slowly rising pair of T.S. and Brandi. 


T.S. 
(yelling down) 
Its okay! We're not armed! 
(holding up rifle) 
This is just a prop! I'm in the musical! That was 
just a blank! It wasn't serious! 
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EXT. BALCONY - NIGHT 1] 
BELOW - the Cop and Secret Service men have their weapons trained on the . 
above, OC pair. 

SECRET 1 


What'd he say? 


SECRET 2 
I think he said they’re Assyrians. 


COP 1 
Sweet Christ! Terrorists on our campus! 


SVENNING 
Why's the hell's he dressed like a Revolutionary War 
minute man? 


SECRET | 
For irony. Your average terrorist is a showman 
first, killer second. 


| SVENNING 
It's the parents, I blame. They're not raising kids 
properly these days. 


OC BRANDI 
(yelling down) 
Is Jared Svenning down there?! 


Svenning freezes. The others look at him, puzzled. 


SECRET 2 
That's you, isn’t 1? 


SVENNING 
Well, yes... but how would terrorists know me? 


OC BRANDI 
Daddy?! Irs me - Brandi! 


The Cop and the Secret Service men slowly turn and glare at Svenning. 
EXT. MONMOUTH COLLEGE COMMONS - NIGHT 12 


Two AMBULANCE ATTENDANTS wheel a stretcher past Svenning. He stops them 
and crouches down to speak with the Governor. 


SVENNING 
Governor Dalton, I just want to apologize for this 
fiasco. My daughter's a buge fan of your... 


The Governor pulls an envelope from under her blanket. 


GOVERNOR 
Your check, Svenning. 
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SVENNING 
(reaching for it) 
Ma'am, I don't know what to say but thank you. L., 


She proceeds to tear it up in front of his face. Svenning's expression turns green. 


GOVERNOR 
You want money for your pissant station, try playing 
: the lottery. You know where they air the results. 
(hits Orderiy) 
Get me to the goddam hospital - now! I think 
they fractured my collar bone, 


Svenning watches in horror as the Governor is wheeled away. He downs a couple 
of Rolaids just as T.S. joins him. 


T.S: 
Mister Svenning, I just wanted to apologize and 
thank you for squaring everything away with 
the police. I know we probably worried you, but 
Brandi and J are both okay... 


SVENNING 
{turns on him) 
If it wouldn't mean implicating my daughter in this 
somehow, I'd insist that the authorities lock you up 
for the rest of your young life, you goddam menace! 


T.S. 
Sir, it was an accident, I swear! 


SVENNING 
You're the acciden:, you moron! You have no idea 
what you just cost me! You're like every other spoiled 
prick I went to school with - everything handed to 
them so they don’t grasp the precept of someone who 
has to work for their breaks. 


TS. 
Concept. 
SVENNING 
What? 
T.S: 


You said precept - I think you meant concept. 
Svenning grabs him by the collar and shoves him against the wall. 


SVENNING 
You may have my daughter snowed - but I ain’t looking 
at you through love's eyes, boy. What you just did to me 
tonight, I’m going to make my goddam mission in life to 
do to you on a regular basis! Nobody fucks with Jared 
Svenming’s career and walks away clean! I promise you 
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that! 
Svenning releases T.S. and storms away: A STUDENT saunters up to him. 
STUDENT 
Hey man, I just wanted to tell you that I dug 
what you did up there. Anarchy rules, dude. 
EXT MONMOUTH COLLEGE COMMONS - NIGHT 


Brandi is walking briskly, wearing an angry face. T.S. follows her, pleadingly. 


BRANDI 
We're over, T.S.! 


TS. 
Come on! I thought we weren't going to go through 
this break-up, make-up shit anymore! 


BRANDI 
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We're not, so you can forget about the making up! 


T.S. 

Listen to you! Why don't you just admit it?! 
BRANDI 

Admit what? 
T.S. 


This isn't just about what happened on the roof. 
You're using that as an excuse because you don't 
have the guts to stand up to your father! 


BRANDI 
Maybe you're right. 


T.S. sees this tactic isn't working, so he softens his approach. 


LTS. 
Come on, Brandi. What about Florida? 


BRANDI 
(spins around angrily) 
You humiliate me, in front of the school, the 
community - the nation, for God's sake - you 
seriously damage my father's career, you in- 
sult me with this small-time good cop/bad cop 
routine of your's, and now you have the gall 
to ask me if I sull want to go on a vacation?! 


Tes: 
(the coup de grace) 
I was going to propose to you in Florida! 


She stares at him, open-mouthed. A tear forms in her eye. 


She walks away, leaving him standing there, open-mouthed and alone in the 


: parking iot. 


BRANDI 
You know T.S., I thought you screwed up about 
every way you possibly could tonight. 
{wipes her cyes) 
But I guess I underestimated you! 


Her car screeches away. 


INT BRODIE'S ROOM - DAY 


BRODIE is sitting up in bed, but his eyes are closed. RENE kneels beside him, 
staring. She waits, then knocks on his head. Brodie opens his eyes and tries to 


focus. He looks at her and yawns. 


BRODIE 
What time is it? 


RENE 
Nine thirty. 


10 


P 


Brodie thinks, then urgently reaches over Rene to the night stand. He clicks the 
remote. 


The T.V. snaps on. The graphics of a hockey video garne are on, but frozen. 


Brodie grabs the game controller, stares at the screen and sighs relief. 


BRODIE 
Thank Christ. 

RENE 
What the hell are you doing? 

BRODIE 
Finishing my game. 

RENE 


(reaching for conjroller) 
No, no, no. You promised me breakfast. 


BRODIE 
{defending controller) 
Breakfast? Breakfast, shrmeakfast! Look at that 
score, for God's sake. I’m only in the middle of the 
second and I'm winning twelve to two. Breakfasis 
come and go, Rene’ - San Jose’ slaughters Detroit 
once, maybe twice in a lifeume. 


Rene stares at him for a beat, then shakes her head and walks away. 


BRODIE 
(gives her a quick glimpse) 
You hit the bathroom already? 


RENE 
(sits on bed and ues shoes) 
I didn't let your mother see me; don't worry. 


BRODIE 
Who's worried? 


. RENE 
Are you kidding me? I've never met another 
person who lives in as much fear of his mother 
as you do. 


BRODIE 
I do not. 


RENE 
So that's why I have to sneak in here after everyone's 
asleep at night, and sneak out of here undetected in 
the morning. 


BRODIE 


li 


You want I should tell my mother what we do here 
at night? 


RENE 
What - that you play video games and I fall asleep 
unfulfilled? Go ahead. It beats this sneaking around 


shit. 
BRODIE 

What can I say. She doesn't like you. 
RENE 

You've never even introduced me to her. 
BRODIE 

(pause) 

She wouldn't like you. 

, RENE 


You're retarded. Everyone's mother likes me. 
Rene walks out of the frame again, presumably to the bathroom. 


BRODIE 
Not mine. 
(looks OC) 
Are you back in the bathroom again ? Jesus, what 
do you do in there all the time? 


RENE(OC) 
Figure it out. 
{toilet flushes) 


Rene comes back in and sifts through the clothes on the floor, 


BRODIE 
No, I mean like before. Like every morning before 
you leave - you stay in there for half an hour and 
all I ever hear is the water running. 


RENE 
And? 
BRODIE 
(suspicious) 
You're not... you know... touching yourself in there - 
are you? 
RENE 


(resumes sifting) 
I was wrong about you. You're crass and retarded. 


BRODIE 
Well then what do you do in there? 


RENE 


You really want to know? 


BRODIE 
(still piaying) 


I asked, didn’t I? I'm playing the role of the con- 


cerned guy. 


RENE 
I cry. 
BRODIE 
(looks up; beat) 
You cry. 
RENE 
[ cry. 
BRODIE 
(beat) : 
Any particular reason? 
RENE 


(digs through purse) 


l think about people that make decisions that affect 
our lives... the doctors that make advancements in 
Curing diseases... the engineers who design sky- 
scrapers... that guy who maps out a plane's flight 


path... 


BRODIE 
The navigator, 


RENE 
(pulls out envelope) 


[ think about how those people are out there every 


day, making a difference... Leading big lives... 


Making 


their mark. And how they refuse to be intimidated 


by the tremendous odds of failure they face. 


And 


how they only concern themselves with peers and 
company that apply to their goals and noble causes. 


Rene opens the window across from the bed. 


BRODIE 
(goes back to playing) 


Jesus. I'd hate to tell you what / think about in the 


bathroom. 


RENE 
I think about all that and I cry... 
(tosses envelope on his chest) 


„because I have nothing better to do than fuck you. 


Brodie looks up, shocked. Rene climbs out the window. 
mouthed. He opens the envelope and reads it. 


Brodie stares, open- 
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BRODIE 
(to open window) 
You're dumping me?!? 
(reads more; again to open window) 
Is duis because I didn't introduce you to my mother? 


The score siren sounds. Brodie looks at the ty. 


The game is over. Detroit is the winner by one. The video players skate in 
VICLOTY. 


Brodie throws down the letter, sull staring at the tv, 


BRODIE 
Shit. 


EXT BRODIE'S HOUSE - DAY 15 
T.S. gets out of his mother's station. wagon and drags himself to the front door. 
INT BRODIE'S LIVING ROOM - DAY 16 
Brodie opens the door. T.S. stands there. 
BRODIE 
(opens his arms) 

Mon frer! Last time I saw you, you were on CNN, 

taking shots at public officials! 
Tires screeching to a stop are heard. 


EXT BRODIE'S HOUSE - DAY 7 


Belund T.S.' car, two NEWS VANS idle. The doors slam open and REPORTERS with 
vid-cameras pile out, racing toward the house, yelling out questions. 


VOICES 
Mister Quint! Mister Quintl.. Is it tue you and 
your homicidal lover planned to kill yourselves 


once the Governor was dead?... Were you really * 
aiming at K-REL station roanager Jared Svenning? 4 
..Was ‘Catcher in the Rye’ a favorite book? * 


T.S. whips his face back at Brodie. 


T.S. 
Movell! 


He rushes into the house and the door slams. The Reporters pile against it. 
INT BRODIE'S KITCHEN - NIGHT *18 


T.S. follows Brodie in. During the course of the dialogue, Brodie pulls orange juice , 
from the fridge and bumps it closed with his hip, grabbing toast as he exits. 


BRODIE 


15 
So you're looking for sanctuary? 


a Ls. 
: It's been like this all morning! 


BRODIE 
Can you blame them after the spectacle you made 
of yourself? What were you trying to do, anyway? 
Impress Jodie Foster? 


T.S. 
I wasn't gunning for the Governor, Brodie. It was 
just a stupid misunderstanding. 


BRODIE 
Ah... now you're crying ‘patsy’, thus demonstrating 
all the key characteristics of the lone nut assassin. 


INT BRODIE'S COMICS VAULT - DAY IgA 


COMICS!!! Wall-to-wall, as far as the eye can sece. T.S. enters first and surveys 
the set-up. Brodie follows. 


BRODIE 
The usual vault rules apply - touch not, yest ye * 
be touched. 
T.S. 
You're such an ana! retenuve bastard. s 


a BRODIE 


Hey man, I offered to teach you how to handle 
comics in sixth grade, but ob no - you wanted to 
play little league instead. 


T.S. 
(staring at framed letter) - 
What's this? 
BRODIE 
Like it? I framed it just before you got here. * 
ES 
(reads) 
Oh my God, Rene dumped you. 
BRODIE 
Heli hath no fury like a woman's scorn for Sega. 
T.S. 
What's that mean? 
BRODIE 


You had to be there. Keep reading. 


T.S. 


Look at this laundry list of complaints - you have 
no direction, no college ambition, no job prospects. 


BRODIE 
Also says I have no dick, but you'll notice that 
follows the financial question proving once more 
what women really look for. 


T.S. 
(looking up from letter) 
What do you do for money, anyway? 


BRODIE 
Blood bank, sperm bank - I'm currently consider- 
ing the eye bank. 


TS. 
(reads) 
Wow. She calis you callow in here. 


BRODIE 
You say that like it's bad. 


TS 
It means frightened, weak-willed. 


BRODIE 


Really? Shit - that was the only part of the letter I 


thought was complimentary. 


T.S. 
You're lucky - I didn’t even get a letter filled with 
obscure adjectives. 


BRODIE 
What are you telling me here? 


TS, 
I - too - am now in the framing business. 


BRODIE 
Holy shit, Brandi dumped you?! Wait a second - 
aren't you two supposed to go to Florida or some- 
thing? 


T.S, 
Should have left this morning. It gets worse - I 
was going to propose on the Universal tour. 


BRODIE 
You're kidding. What part? 


T.S. 
When Jaws pops out of the water. 


BRODIE 
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(floored) 
That's the most romantic thing I've ever heard. 


ES. 
Too bad I'm not wying to marry you. 


BRODIE 
(beat) 
Let me ask you something - did you ever fart 
in front of her? 


Ls 
Why do you ask? 


BRODIE 
I never farted in front of Rene, not once. Then last 
week, I let one ship. Today she dumps me. 


3, TS: 
You think she broke up with you because of that? x 
Renes not the shallow type, Brodie. z 
BRODIE 
She was going down on me at the time, * 
T.S: 
SHUT UP! * 
BRODIE 
Wha? Can I help it? I was feeling very relaxed. à 
When I'm relaxed, 1 squirt. d 
T.S. 
If all she did was dump you, you got off light * 
BRODIE 


I can't believe this shit - why are we sitting here 
trying to figure out where we went wrong with our 
significant others... 


LS: 
I think we nailed it in your case. 


BRODIE 
..when there's something out there that can help 
case our simultaneous double-loss? 


T.S. 
Ritual suicide? 
BRODIE 
No, you idiot - the mall. 
T.S: 


Oh, I'd prefer ritual suicide. 


BRODIE 
Come on. Ill be great. They've got these new 
cookies at the cookie stand. They're awesome - 
you've gotta iry them. 


T.S. 
You think the promise of a cookie is going to lure me 
into doing something I have zero interest in? What 
am I - five years old? 


BRODIE 
Don't be such a pussy. Just go. Tell you what: we 
can stop off at Brandt's if it'll make you feel better. 
You can talk to her; maybe patch this thing up. 


A knocking on glass is heard. They look over their shoulders. 
A suited MAN raps on the glass, holding aloft a small stack of papers. 


+ 


MAN 
Mister Quint? I'm Fred Silver - with NBC. The 
Network would like to buy the rights to your 
story for a tasteful telepic... 


Another MAN pops up beside him. 
MAN 2 
Mister Quint! Tom Drucker with CBS. We'll pay 
more and get Drew Barrymore to play your 
girlfriend! 


Brodie stares open-mouthed. T.S. shakes his head. 


T.S. 
We can stop at Brandi's? 


Brodie nods, not taking his eyes off OC. T.S. shakes his head and gets up. 


T.S. 
Get dressed. 


T.S. drops the shade over the chattering Men. Music Cue, 
EXT HIGHWAY - DAY 
T.S. mother's STATION WAGON whips around a corner, 
INT STATION WAGON 
T.S. drives. Brodie sips from a Dixie cup and rifles through the glove compartment. 
BRODIE 
‘Jazzercise’? Why does your mother have an 


aerobics tape in her car? 


TS: 
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20 


(checks rear view mirror) 
We lose them? 


BRODIE 
(looks back) 
Not a news van in sight. Anybody ever tell you, 
you drive like Steve McQueen? 


TS. 
(looking OC) 
Shi. So much for seeing Brandi. 


EXT SVENNING'S HOUSE 


A News van is parked in front of the Svenning Estate. A female REPORTER con- 
verses with her camera MAN, smoking. 


OC BRODIE 
Just ignore them and go in. 


INT STATION WAGON - DAY 
Brodie and T.S. stare at the OC impediment. 


TS. 
Are you kidding? Those guys are from Hard Edition - 
tabloid t.v. They see me here and it's ‘Suburban Bonnie 
and Clyde reunite to slay father in his own home’ to- 
night at eight. 


BRODIE 
I con't know what you're crying about - I'd cut one 
of my nuts in half to be on ty. 


T.S. 
That'd definitely get you on this show. 


BRODE 
Tell you what - you go ‘round the back, and Til 
run interference with the fourth estate. 


TS: 
(looking at bouse) 
You got my back? 


BRODIE 
Your back iş got. 


T.S. exits sneakily. Brodie cracks his knuckles and heads the other way. 
AT THE BACK OF BRANDI'S HOUSE - DAY 
T.S. emerges from the bushes. He tip-toes toward Brandi’s bedroom window 


and raps lightly. The curtains open and Brandi looks out at him. She gives him 
the ‘wait right there’ gesture and darts away. 
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BY THE NEWS VAN 24 


The Reporter smokes with her camera Man. Brodie joins them. 


BRODIE 
What's this all about? 


REPORTER 
I'm Tori Meizger, from Hard Edition. We're hoping 
to get an interview with Brandi Svenning. 


BRODIE 
That's chat girl that took a shot at the Governor? 


REPORTER 
The same. Do you know her? 


BRODIE 
I should say so. I’ve lived next door to her for nine- 
teen years. Even dated her once. Shit, the stories 
I could tell you. 


The Reporter perks up, steps on her cigarette, and taps her camera man. 


REPORTER 
Really? 


AT THE BACK OF THE HOUSE 25 
T.S. leans against the house. Brandi joins him, looking around. 


BRANDI 
(looking down) 
I was... I was thinkng about calling you.. 


T.S. 
Has your father calmed down any? 


BRANDI 
He was fine unul he read the article in today's 
Press, comparing him to the father of James 
Earle Ray. 


BY THE NEWS VAN 26 
Brodie leans against the van, talking. The Reporter and Cameraman are riveted. 


REPORTER 
Satanic Ritual? 


BRODIE 
Oh, all the time. I remember coming over for Christ- 
mas one year, and they were celebrating a black 


mass, Her father had sex with a goat right there in 
the den. **(OMIT LINES) 


REPORTER 
And nobody ever reported this to the authorities? 


BRODIE 
Everyone around here’s paralyzed by fear. Makes 
for shitty block parties. 


REPORTER 
Could we possibly go on to your property and get 
you on tape with their backyard behind you? 


BRODIE 
(psyched) 
You want to put me on tv.? Shit, I'll take you onto 
their property if you're going to put me on tv.! 


AT THE BACK OF THE HOUSE 


T.S. and Brandi talk. 


TS: 
You've gotta explain it to him, Brandi. You know it 
was ail an accident. 


BRANDI 
I know it wasn't planned, but accident is too light 
a term to describe what happened, T.S. 


T.S. 
Can't we just forget about i. We missed Florida, but 
we can stili spend this time togerher - away from 
studies, friends, parents. Wouldn't you like to be 
alone... you know? To talk? 


BRANDI 
Perhaps. 
LS: 
Perhaps? 
BRANDI 


Perhaps more than talk? 


T.S. 
(smiles) 
Well... yeah. Absolutely. I'm always for active non- 
talking. Come on. What do you say we go out to- 
night for some pizza? 


BRANDI 
Um... I can't. I have the game show. 


T.S. expression drops. 


NEAR THE FRONT OF THE HOUSE 


2] 
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Brodie ieads the reporter and the camera Man to a window. 


BRODIE 
This is Svenning'’s bedroom. Now I must warn 
you - the images you capture of whatever's going 
on in that room may be ungodly and horrific. 


REPORTER 
(to camera Man) 
Take a look. 
INT /EXT. SVENNING'S ROOM 29 


The camera Man peers through the window with his vid-cam. 


POV VID-CAM - Svenning comes out of the bathroom, soaked, wrapped in a 
towel. He's doing a little dance and singing a lile song. 


BY THE BACK OF THE HOUSE i 30 
T.S. and Brandi fight. 


T.S. 
I can't believe you're going through with this! 


BRANDI 


Come on, T.S., its no big deal. It's not like I'm going 
to sleep with the guy. 


T.S. 
You might as well! Jesus, I thought you had more 
backbone than that! Why do you have to do 
everything he tells you to? 


POV VID-CAM 3 | 


Svenning crosses the room and drops his towel, buti to the camera. He turns to 
put on a pair of underwear and locks eyes with the camera. 


BY THE BACK OF THE HOUSE 52 
T.S. and Brandi fight. 
BRANDI 

There you go again! Just when you were making 

headway, you louse it all up with this possessive 

machismo of yours and bring everything endearing 

about you to a screaming halt. 
A powerful scream is heard. T.S, and Brandi lock eyes and run out of frame. 
AT THE FRONT OF THE HOUSE 33 


Svenning comes tearing out in a towel, heavily pissed. Brodie takes it all in. 


SVENNING 


23 
What the... Bruce?! What the fuck are you people 
doing on my property?! 


REPORTER 
(shoving microphone in his face) 
Jared Svenning - how do you answer your neighbor's 
charges that you practice Satanic Rituals? 


SVENNING 
(furious) 
WHAT?!?! 


Just then, T.S. and Brandi join them. 


BRANDI 
Daddy... why are you outside in a towel? 


SVENNING 
(iunging at T.S.) | 
YOU!!! Insult to injury! You wash my fiscal year, 
and now you and your cronie aid these media 
vultures in taking naked pictures of me?!? 


BRANDI 
Daddy, T.S. didn't... 


T.S. 
Mister Svenning, whatever happened, I assure you... 


SVENNING 
Get your ass off my property now! 
(to Reporter) 
And you people get out of here before I call the cops! 


BRODIE 
Me too? 


SYENNING 
NOW!!! 


T.S. and Brodie dart off, followed by the Reporter and her still shooting camera mar. 
SVENNING 
(calling after them) 

And if I ever catch you around here again, I'm shoot- 

ing you first and calling the police after you've bled 

to deathl! 
The car and van is heard screaching away. 
EXT MALL - DAY 34 


Two words: Grand and Glorious. Appropriate music accompanies shots. 


EXT PARKING LOT - DAY 35 


The station wagon comes to a halt. T.S. and Brodie get out, 


BRODIE 
I don't know what he’s so mad about. They'll 
digitally erase his organ when they air the footage. 


T.S. 
Goddamit, what's my problem! I was this close to a 
reconciliation, and } blew up at her! And where am 
I going? To the fucking mall of all places! 
(turns to leave) 
As a matter of fact, I'm going home. 


BRODIE 
(grabs him; turns him around) 
The safest place for you to be right now is at the 
mail. No press will think to look for you here. 
Hide in plain sight. 


ES: 
Just shut up. You're to blame for what happened 
back there - you and your fifteen minutes of fame. 


BRODIE 
Get a grip, for God's sake! Did you ever stop to think 
that maybe the relationship wasn't on firm ground to 
begin with? It couldn't have been that strong if she 
breaks up with you over something stupid like getung 
her shot at. 


INT MALL - ENTRANCE 


T.S. and Brodie step in and pause. Brodie inhales deeply. 


BRODIE 
Abhhh! I love the smell of commerce in the 
morning. 
T.S. 


(looks at Dixie cup in Brodie's hand) 
You're really making that last. 


BRODIE 
(moving forward) 
Waste not, want not. 


A DUDE steps briskly from behind them and shoves Brodie as he passes. Some of 
Brodie’s soda spills. The Dude looks at Brodie. 


DUDE 
You want to say something? 


BRODIE 
About a million things. But I can't express myself 
monosyllabically enough for you to understand 
them all. 
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DUDE 
(glares at Brodie and shakes his head) 
Asshole. 
(he exits) 
BRODIE 
rick, 
LS: 


What the hel! was that all about? 


BRODIE 
(licking soda from finger) 
That's the jerk from Fashionable Male - this up- 
scale-wannabe shop on the second foor. He's the 
manager. Guy's always giving me shit. I have no 
idea why. 


a ee 
I thought everyone loved you at this mall? 


BRODIE 
F him, 
(shrugs; starts walking) 
Where do you want to go first? 


T.S: 
Back to Brandi's. 


BRODIE 
(walking backwards to face T.S.) 
Brandi is the past, my friend; she's behind you now. 
You face forward, or you face the possibility of shock 
and damage. 


Brodie faces forward again, cracks his head into a metal bar that's carried by 
a workman, and falls out of the frame. T.S. kneels beside him. 


T.S. 
You should learn to heed your own advice. 


BRODIE 
(snaps open his eyes) 
Where the hell did that come from?! What's going 
on here?! 


TS. 
(looking OC) 
Looks like a stage is being erected. 


INT MALL - IN FRONT OF THE STAGE *36A 


Brodie stares at the under-construction stage. T.S. joins him. 


BRODIE 
What is this monstrosity? 


T.S. 
Maybe it's for the Easter Bunny pictures, 


BRODIE 

(still staring at the stage) 
Impossible. The Easter Bunny court is down the 
other end of the mall; been up since two days 
after Christmas. I want answers. 

(sees something OC) 
And there’s a soul who might know what's up. 

(heads off) 


INT MALL - THE POSTER KIOSK 


WILLAM stares at one of those 3-D prints (the ones that reveal a hidden 
picture if the viewer stares long enough.) 


ra 


“BRODIE 


Willam conlinues to. stare. 


Ec TETE 


Willam. 
BRODIE 
(pokes him) 
Willam. 
WILLAM 
(startles) 
Hunnhh? 


(slowly cognizant) 
Brodie, man. What's goin on, 
(looks around) 
What do you work here now? 


BRODIE 
No man - just hanging with T.S, 


WILLAM 
{stares at T.S.) 


T.S. I saw you on tv. I think it was on Baywatch . 


BRODIE 
CNN, Willam. 


WILLAM 
Oh yeah. Didn't you kill the Pope or something 


T.S. 
I got a musket tangled in my girlfriend's hair. 


WILLAM 
Oh. 
{goes back to staring at the picture) 


T.S. and Brodie join him. 
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iS: 
What are you doing, Willam. 


WILLAM 
Looking for the hidden picture. 


BRODIE 
(explaining to T.S.) 
If you stare at these things long enough, you're 
supposed to see some kind of hidden three- 
dimensional picture. 


TS. 
(stares for a beat) 
Oh yeah. Wow; it's a sailboat. 


WILLAM 
You saw it too?! Dammit! 
T.S. 
What's the matter? 
WILLAM 


I've been staring at this thing for a week now. From 
opening ‘ull closing, and I can't see a goddamn thing. 


BRODIE 
You've got to relax your eyes. 


WILLAM 
Everyone sees this thing except me. But today's 
my day. I brought a lunch and a soda, and Fm 
not moving until I see that sailboat everyone 
keeps talking about. 


BRODIE 
(pointing OC) 
Willam, would you happen to know what this stage 
business is all about? 


WILLAM 
It's not a stage! I’m going to sce it if [ have to go 
blind tying! 


BRODIE 
(Brodie points) 
No man. This stage. Over here, 


WILLAM 
(focuses) 
Oh that thing. Yeah, they're having this game show 
today in the mall. It's gonna be on tv. FI think it's 
called ‘Match Date’ or something. 


T.S, 


T.S. and Brodie saunter. 


28 
Holy shit! That's Brandi's father's game show! 


BRODIE 
What is it? 


T.S. 
Its this really cheesy ‘Dating Game’ rip off; it's 
supposed to be for college kids. Trying to capture 
that nineties youth market with a staple of 
seventies television. 


BRODIE 
Why don't they bring back or remake good shows. 
Like 'B.J. and the Bear’. Now there's a concept I 
can't get enough of - a man and his monkey. 


WILLAM 
Would you guys shut up! You're breaking my concen- 
tration! 

BRODIE 
Sorry, Willam. 

WILLAM 


(goes back to Staring at picture) 
Now I've gotta start all over again. 


T.S. 
Good tuck with that thing. 


BRODIE. 
Yeah, man. Remember: relax your eyes. 


They head off. Willam stares. A KID joins him and stares at the picture as well, 


KID 
(beat) 
Wow; a sailboat. 
WILLAM 
(glares at him) 
Shut up, 
INT MALL - DAY 32 
TS. 
Can this week get any worse? Now she's going to * 
* 


get auctioned off on live tv, from a mail. 


BRODIE 
Not a mali - the mall. But it doesn't have to go 
down like that if we trash the thing. 


T.S. 


What a unique way to get back in her good graces - 
by ruining her father's show. You're a clever one, 


BRODIE 
I can gel someone to do it for us. We'll be biame 
free, and Brandi won't be able to do the show. 


LS 
And who is this imaginary hatchet man? 


BRODIE 
Hatchet men. 


INT MALL - OUTSIDE PET STORE 
SLEEPING KITTENS in the window suddenly jolt to life, eyes wide in terror. 


JAY bangs on the window, waving at them. SILENT BOB holds a cigarette in his 
open palm, his eyes closed like he’s concentrating. 


JAY 
(to kittens, very affectionately) 
Look at the little kitties! Look at the baby kitties! 


Jay stares at Silent Bob for a beat. 


JAY 
(whacks cigarette out of his hand) 
Knock it off. 


T.S. and Brodie join them. 


BRODIE 
(as a quiet aside to T.S.) 
Look at these two - ten bucks says they're trying 
to figure out which one they're going to bury up 
to its neck and ren over with a lawn mower. 
(to Jay) 
Hey Jay! 


JAY 
BRODIE MON! Nitchy noonches! 
(sees T.S.) 
And holy shit - what do we have here? Mister 
‘America’s Most Wanted’! 


T9; 
I got a musket tangled in my girlfriend's hair. 
BRODE 
Ex-girlfriend. 
T.S. 


(staring at Silent Bob) 
What's he doing? 
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JAY 

Shithead here watched Empire and Jed: last week 
and ever since then, he's been uying to do the 
Jedi mind trick. Thinks he can levitate shit with 
his thoughts, the crazy fuck. 

(slaps cig out of Silent Bob's band) 
Knock it off! 

BRODIE 

(touches Silent Bob) 

The force is strong with this one. 


JAY 
Don't encourage him, for Christ's sake. 


BRODIE 
So I was just telling T.S. - "We have to find Jay and 
Silent Bob; if anyone can help us out, it's the two 
guys who have even less to do than us.” 


7 JAY 
Everyone wants our help today. We're ducking Tricia 
‘cause she wants Obi-Wan here to fix her video set-up. 


BRODIE 
Why him? 


JAY 

Silent Bob's an electrical genius. He can rig a pocket 
calculator with Artificial Intelligence using a couple 
of chromies and some See-and-Say guts. Mother 
fucker's like... No! Mother fuckers BETTER than 
MacGuyver! 

(smacks the cigarette out of Bob's hand again) 
Knock it off! 


BRODIE 
And it's that kind of smarts we need... 
(to T.S.) 
right, Mopey? 
TS, 
Leave me out of this. 
BRODIE 


We need you to embark on a little sabotage mission 
on behalf of T.S. love-life. 


JAY 
(singing) 
YEAHHHHH, BOOOYYYY! LISTEN ALL Y'ALL- 
IT’S SABOTAGE!! 


BRODIE 
Shhhhh, Keep it down. 
(in confidence) 
You know about this game show thing they've got 


BY THE STAGE - stands the rock that is LaFOURS - security guard, par excellence. 


going on here today? Well, we need you to some- 
how insure that it doesn't happen. 


JAY 
Is that ic? Shit bitch, we were going to do that 
anyway. 

BRODIE 
Really - Why? 

JAY 


Nothing better to do. Silent Bob here stole a 
schematic of the stage from some foolish carpenter. 
(reaches into Bob's jacket and pulls it out) 
He analyzed it and found a weakness - just like the 
fucking Death Star. Here. This cross bar. He figures 
if you pull this out, the whole thing comes down, 
biggetty-bam! 
(slaps cig out of Silent Bob's hand) 
Im gonna give you what-for in a minute. 


BRODIE 
I was talking about something simple, but if you 
want to destroy the stage, hey - we're all for that, 


JAY 
Only problem is LaFours. 

BRODIE 
Who's LaFours? 

JAY 


You don't know who LaFours is? He's only the most 
notorious security guard in the business! 


OC JAY 
They flew him in from Illinois, special - just for this 
game show. They say he’s the best. Forty six shop- 
lifting arrests; all convicted. He's been guarding that 
friggin’ thing like a hawk all day. 


BACK BY THE PET STORE - The boys continue their discussion. 


BRODIE 
Holy shit. I never thought I'd see the day when two 
such highly reputable mischief-makers as yourselves, 
doused their drawers at the sight of a mail security 
guard. 


JAY 
Bitch - we're gonna bust up that stage like a high 
schoo! kegger. We just gotta outwit LaFours - X-Men 
style! 
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4) 


BRODIE 
Should I call you... Logan - Weapon X? 


JAY 
WOLVERINE!!! 
(invisible claws in the air) 
SNIKKT! SNIKT! SNIKTITY! SNOONCH! 


BRODIE 
{to T.S.) 
What he’s doing is - he's immitating Wolverine’s 
bezerker attack with his adamantium claws. 


is. 
Gee, I would have never guessed. 


BRODIE 
{to Jay) 
You have your mission. Go forth and wreak havoc. 


JAY 
(bangs the glass again) 
Bye, kitty-witties! 
(to Silent Bob) 
Damn, man. Show some heart! 


Silent Bob looks at the kittens and casually makes the universal cat-summoning 
noise while scratching gingerly on the glass. 


JAY 
That's better. 
' (to T.S. and Brodie) 
We're on the job. 


Exit Jay and Silent Bob. 


BRODIE 
I have to admit, I'm shocked you didn’t try to 
disuade them. 


TS; 
I would have if I thought for a second they could 
actually pull it off. 


BRODIE 
Oh ye of little faith. Want a cookie? 


INT MALL - POSTER KIOSK 


Willam still stares at the 3D poster. He is joined by a TEACHER and some small 
children. 


CHILD 1 
(to Teacher) 
What's he doing? 
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TEACHER 
{to children) 
Well, if you stare at this poster for a few seconds, 
a hidden picture appears. 


CHILDREN 

Can we do it? Hunnh? Please, Mrs. Catanzarite? 
TEACHER 

Alright. Go ahead. But hurry - the Easter Bunny is 


waiting. 


The Children stare at the picture. Willam rolls his eyes, waiting for the 
inevitable. 


CHILD | 
Wow! It's a schooner!- 


_WILLAM 
(smugly victorious) 
Ha-Ha-Ha! You dumb bastard! It’s not a schooner, 
it's a sailboat! 


CHILD 2 
(to Willam) 
A schooner is a sailboat, stupid-head! 


Willam torns red and then explodes. 


WILLAM 
You know what?! There is no Easter Bunny! Over 
there? That's just a guy in a suit! 


The children stare at him, silently wide-eyed; almost in tears. 
INT MALL - COOKIE STAND 43 


T.S. and Brodie pay for their cream-filled cookie sandwiches and head for a 
bench. 


T.S. 
But they're engaged. 


BRODIE 
Doesn't matter. It can't happen. 


T.S. 
Why not? You know it's bound to come up. 


BRODIE 
{t's impossible. Lois could never have Superman's 
baby. Do you think her fallopian tubes could ban- 
dle his sperm? I guarantee he blows a load like a 
shotgun - right through her back. And what about 
her womb? Do you think it's strong enough to 
carry his child? 
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They sit down and start eating their cookies. 


a | rs. 


Sure, why not? 


BRODIE 

He's an alien, for Christ's sake. His Kryptonian bio- 
logical makeup is enhanced by Earth’s yellow sun. 
If Lois gets a tan, the kid could kick through her 
stomach. Only someone like Wonder Woman has a 
strong enough uterus to carry his kid. The only 
way he could bang regular chicks is with a Krypto- 
nite condom, but that would kill him. 


TS: 
(shakes his head) 
You know - in an alternate reality, ['m testing out 
the bed in my hotel room with my girlfriend. But 
in this things-gone-horribly-askew universe, I'm 
debating the coital precautions of the Man of Steel 
while noshing on empty calories from the Food Court. 


BRODIE 
(chewing) 
The cookie stand is not part of the food court. 


T.S. 
What? Of course it is. 


“a BRODIE 

: The food court is upstairs, the cookie stand is down- 
stairs. Christ, it's not like we're talking quantum 
physics here. 


aS, 
The cookie stand counts as an eatery. Eateries arc 
part of the food court. 


BRODIE 

Bullshit. The eateries that operate within the desig- 
nated square upstairs qualify as food court. Anything 
outside of said designated square is considered an 
autonomous unit for mid-mall snacking. If you're 
going to wax intellectual about the subject, I'd 
appreciate it if you... 

(spots something OC) 
Holy shit. 

(getting up) 
Stay here. I'll be right back. 


T.S. 
Where are you going? 


BRODIE 
Cherche la Femme. 


Brodic hands him the Dixie cup and exits. After a beat, the TEACHER from the 
previous scene ushers her pack of CRYING CHILDREN past T.S. 


CHILD 
(bawling) 
He said it was just a guy in a suit! 


TEACHER 
Don’t listen to that man! He just said that to be mean! 


INT MALL - AT THE FRONT OF A CHICK CLOTHING STORE 
Rene’ goes through some clothes on a rack. Brodie joins her. 


BRODIE 
That would look ternble on you. 


__ RENE 
(glances at him and goes back to browsing) 
Didn't 1 dump your ass this morning? 


BRODIE 
Look - I know you've had some time to think about 
the mistake you made, and I just want you to know 
that you don't have to apologize - I'm sure you were 
just p.m.s.ing or something. 


RENE 
Brodie, what kills me about you is your inability to 
function on the same plane of existence as the rest 
of us. Piss off, 


BRODIE 
Okay - I see you want to continue with this charade 
of ending our union. Fine. I'll play along. If we're 
divorced then we have to divide our mutual possessions. 


RENE 
What the hell are you talking about? 


BRODIE 
You have my ‘Punisher War Journal’ number six, 
my copy of ‘Fletch’, and the remote control to my Ly. 
Now I know it's going to be hard for you to give up 
the stuff because of the sentimental atiatchment... 


RENE 
Sentimental auatchment?! If I have any of that 
crap it's because you brought it over my house and 
left it there. 


BRODIE 
Then lers talk about coming up with a schedule of 
visitation rights. 
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RENE 
For what? 


BRODIE 
For the mall. 1 figure you can have the odd days, 
I'll take the even days and weekends. And if there's 
a special function like a sidewalk sale or boat show, 
we flip for it. 


RENE 

(beat) 
Brodie - I've always taken you with a grain of salt. 
On your birthday, when you asked me to do a suip 
tease to the theme from ‘Mighty Mouse’, I said okay: 
when we stayed at that hotel prom night and you 
told me I had to sleep under the bed in case your 
mother burst in, I did it and even when we were 
at my grandmother's funeral and you told most of 
my relatives that you could see her nippies through 
her burial dress, 1 let it slide. 

(grabs his ear and pulls it down) 
But if you think I'm going to suffer anymore of your 
bullshit with a smile now that we're broken up, you're 
in for some serious fucking disappointment! 


She releases him and storms off. Brodie rubs his ear. 


BRODIE 
(calling after her) 
It wasn't ‘Mighty Mouse’ - it was ‘Josic and the 
Pussycats"! 


SCENE 45 - - OMIT 
SCENE 46 - - OMIT 
SCENE 47 - - OMIT 
SCENE 48 - - OMIT 


INT MALL 


A crudely drawn, makeshift BLUEPRINT fills the frame. A la a Wile E. Coyote plan, 


it shows a Rube Goldberg-like detailed drawing of stick figures JAY and SILENT 
BOB through points A to D and is titled OPERATION DRIVE-BY. According to the 


plan, Silent Bob will truck past LaFOURS - drive-by style - and whack him in the 


head with a sock filled with quarters. Once LaFours is knocked out, Jay follows 
with a bat that will knock out the crucial cross beam and bring down the stage. 


The plan is lowered, revealing a one-bare-footed Jay pouring rolls of QUARTERS 


‘nto a sock. Silent Bob looks at the plan, Flanking him is a LITTLE KID, who holds 


a PULL-TOY. The Little Kid stares at the plan untl Silent Bob notices him. The 


Little Kid offers Silent Bob a smile. Silent Bob sneers at him and raises lus hand 


slightly as if to slap. The Little Kid runs OC. Jay hands Silent Bob the sock and 
Silent Bob turns his attention toward OC. 


LaFours stands like a sentinel in front of the stage. 


Silent Bob looks to Jay. Jay gives the thumbs up. Silent Bob dashes OC. 
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He picks up speed, swinging the sock full of quarters menacingly. x 
SILENT BOB'S POV - LaFours gets closer. +. 
Back to Bob, who steams ahead. * 
Then, the Little Kid - who is sitting across from the stage - pushes his PULL-TOY + 
into the approaching Silent Bob's path. 

Silent Bob almost reaches the oblivious LaFours, and then... * 
CU ON SILENT BOB'S FOOT - as it lands on the pull-toy. 7 
The shocked Silent Bob loses his footing and skates forward, arms windmilling. ? 
Jay reacts from way back at the start. * 
The Little Kid laughs. # 
Silent Bob streaks past LaFours, dropping the quarter-filled sock in his hands. z 
LaFours' glance goes from the now OC-Silent Bob to the sock, which he looks into. i 

LaFOURS 
(to OC) 
Thanks. 


SCENE 50 - - OMIT 
SCENE 51 - - OMIT 
INT CHICK STORE (NEW SCENE) 252 
Silent Bob goes careening through the front door of a girl's store... 
Past racks of clothes and shoppers... 


And crashes through a changing room door. 


INT. CHANGING ROOM - DAY #53 
Inside. GWEN is half-dressed. She looks down at Silent Bob, half-buried in chick r 
clotbes. He offers her a faint smile and passes out. * 
INT MALL - ESCALATOR 54 


T.S. and Brodie board and lean on opposite sides. Brodie is captivated by something OC. 
BRODIE 
(staring OC) 
Hey. 
T.S. looks over. Brodie nods to OC. 


INT. MALL - ESCALATOR - DAY 54A 


A SMALL BOY sits on the rising step, beside his mother. 
T.S. looks back at Brodie. 


TS. 
You know him? 


BRODIE 
I hope his pants get caught and a bloodbath ensues. 


TS. 
What's with you today? 


BRODIE 
Don't get me wrong, I don't wish the kid harm. But 
his mother should suffer that horrific ordeal so she'll 
leam how to manage her child. 


T.S. 
Kind of a harsh lesson; don't you think? 


BRODIE 

There's not a year goes by... not a year... when I don’t 
read about some escalator accident involving some 
bastard kid, that could have been easily avoided 
had some parent - I don't care which - but some 
parent condiuoned him to fear and respect the 
escalator. 

(spots someone OC) 
Wow. Look who it is. 


INT. MALL - TRICIA'S BENCH 


TRICIA sits on a bench, marking up her mini calendar. Brodie slaps it out of 
her hands. She looks up and smiles. 


TRICIA 
Jerk. 


BRODIE 
Litue Tricia Jones. Whats a pretty girl like you 
doing sitting alone in the middie of this monument 
to consumerism? 


TRICIA 
{picks up her calendar) 
Updating my calendar and waiting for Jay and 
Silent Bob. And I suppose you're here with no 
agenda - as per usual. 


BRODIE 
On the contrary - I'm here for comics. 
(to T.S.) 
T.S. Quint - Tricia Jones. They call her Trish the Dish. 


TRICIA 
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Nobody calls me that. 


BRODIE 
Our little Tricia here is only. fifteen years old, but 
somehow she's a senior. 


T.S. 
How'd you manage that? 


Brodie mimes sucking a dick. 


TRICIA 
Don't listen to him. I studied my ass off. 


BRODIE 
Yeah, right. So what do you say - you wanna nail 
T.S. or what? 


T.S. 


Ca 


Jesus, Brodie! 


BRODIE 

Oh, calm down. Tricia's compiling data for this book 
she's writing about the sex drive of men ages four- 
teen to thirty. If I remember correctly its uded 
‘Bore-gasm: A Study of the Nineties’ Male Sexual 
Prowess’. Ready to get sick? 

(to Tricia) 
Tell bim about the advance you gol. 


TRICIA 
Pendant Publishing gave me twenty thousand, based 
on a treatment and a sample chapter. 


TS. 
You're kidding! 


BRODIE 
It's the truth, can you believe it? She'll be the 
youngest author to tackle the subject. 
(to Tricia) 
And when are they going to publish this filthy 
little tome of yours? 


TRICIA 
After my eighteenth birthday. To avoid the legal 
and moral entanglements. 


BRODIE 
So Tricia here sleeps with a bunch of guys as re- 
search, and as if that’s not enough, get this - she 
video tapes all of them. 


TS: 
What?! 
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TRICIA 
Everybody consents before we do it, Most guys get 
off on it. Men are easily amused. 


To: 
What were you writing in the calendar? 


TRICIA 
I was coding last night's research. 
BRODIE 
(to T.S.) 
She means sex. 
To: 


I know what she meant. 
(10 Tricia) 
What kind of codes? 


TRICIA 
Here. Look. 
(holds open calendar for them to see) 
The smiley face is for when I go down on the guy; the 
smiley face with lashes is for when the guy goes down 
on me: the circle is for when we have sex: the circic 


with the X in it is for when I have an orgasm. The Hte * 
house is for when we did it inside, the grass is for outside. 7 
BRODIE 


(looking OC) 
Hey, that kid's back on the escalator. 


T.S: 
Thats a pretty elaborate log. Look at all those 
smiley faces without eyelashes. 


TRICIA 
Shows you how courteous men are. Out of fifty 
entrics, only two have smiley faces with eyelashes. 


To: 
You've slept with fifty guys?! 


TRICIA 
To fill out my research, yes. 


BRODIE 
(still looking OC) 
Thats more guys than you've slept with, dude. 


That kid's sitting on the escalator again. es 
T.S. 

How old was last night's subject, if you don't mind 

me asking? 


TRICIA 


Twenty five. It was the guy who runs that store 
‘Fashionable Male’. 


BRODIE 
You slept with thal asshole? Why? 


TRICIA 
I needed a twenty five year old. He has quite a 
distaste for you, I might add. 


BRODIE 
Eww! He mentioned me during sex? 


TRICIA 
Afterwards. He said he wants to kick your ass. 
I'd steer clear of him if I were you. 


BRODIE 
Tell me you videotaped him saying that... 


TRICIA 
No I shut the camera off after sex. You should 
have heard the stuff he wanted to do. 


TS: 
(interupting) 
I'm sorry, but this is all a bit much to handle. Do 
your parents know? 


TRICIA 
Of course. 
To: 
That's remarkable. 
BRODIE 


(still looking OC) 
That's criminal. That kid is back on the escalator. 


T.S. 
Would you leave it alone? 


TRICIA 
(to T.S.) 
So I heard you were going to propose tO Brandi 
Svenning in some theme park? When are men 
going to leam that women want romance - not 
Mister Toad's Wild Ride? 


BRODIE 
Be fair - everyone wants Mister Toads Wild ride. 
We've gotta go. Remember my offer - I'm young, 
virile, sensitive to 4 woman's needs. 


TRICIA 
Somehow I doubt it - Sega-boy. Good luck with the 
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comic book store. 
T.S. and Brodie walk away. 
INT. MALL - ON WAY TO COMIC STORE 


BRODIE 
Sega-boy! God, Rene’s gol a big mouth. And what 
does that mean - good luck with the comic book store? 


T.S. 
How the hell did that junior Masters and Johnson 
know I was going to propose? 


BRODIE 
It's not like she’s in an exclusive club or anything. 
T.S. 
What do you mean? 
BRODIE 


Sean Hartle’s giving everyone the inside scoop. 


To: 
(stopping) 
What? What's he saying? 


BRODIE 
You know: how her father made her do the game 
show so you couldn't take her to Florida. 
(looking OC) 
Now what the hel] is this shit? 


INT MALL - OUTSIDE THE COMIC BOOK STORE 
A common fecder line files a crowd of people outside the store. A sign reads: 


Approximate Hour Wait 
From this Point, 
Spider-Friends 


T.S. and Brodie read the sign. 


BRODIE 
(in a panic) 
One hour for what?! 
(to FAN in line) 
What's going on here? 


FAN 


What do you live in, a fucking cave? The Man 
is here. 


The line moves, relocating the Fan. 


1.0: 


How'd Sean find this out? 
Brodie jumps up and down, attempting to look over the crowd. 


BRODIE 
He's interning at K-REL, and he said he heard 
Svenning barking at his wife over the phone about 
it. Apparently he had a feeling you were going lo 
pop the question. 
(aloud to himself) 
Who the fuck is ‘the Man’? 


T.S. 
Why didn't you tell me this before? 


BRODIE 
If you're going to bug me about it for the rest of 
the day, TH go home. 


TS. 
You dragged me here! 


BRODIE 
You needed this. 
(looking over heads) 
Who the fuck is in there? 


An EMPLOYEE wanders by. 


T.S. 
(furious) 
God, I hate that guy! 


BRODIE 
(to Employce) 
Hey, what the hell's going on? 


EMPLOYEE 
{ was warmed about you. Take it easy before | 
have you removed from the mall. 


BRODIE 

Warned?! What the fuck are you talking about? 
FAN(OC) 

Tell him, Dave! 
BRODIE 

(to OC Fan) 
Fuck you, Fan-Boy! 
TS: 


Can you two restosterone-seething, he-man, comic 
book fans finish up with this display of tougb guy 
back-and-forth? I have some questions that need 
answering. 


Who's in there? 


BRODIE 


EMPLOYEE 
You goua ask me nicely. 


Fuck this. 


BRODIE 


(he lunges at the Employce) 


T.S. 


(jumping in the middie) 


Jesus Christ! 


The employee pulls a whistle out and blows it loudly. A MALL SECURITY MAN 


descends on the scene and grabs 


(wild-eyed) 


Brodie. 


BRODIE 


+ 


You fuckers think that just because a guy reads 
comics that he can't start some shi?! Come on! 


Ill take you all on! 


A Shriek is heard from OC. Everyone looks in its general direction. 


VOICE(OC) 
OH MY GOD!!! THERE'S A LITTLE BOY CAUGHT IN 


THE ESCALATORi!! 


The Mall Security Man releases Brodie and rushes off toward the OC clamor. 


Come back and arrest 


(to OC Fan) 
You're fucking next! 


(pulling Brodie 
Come on, Brodie! 


(struggling) 


FAN(OC) 
this goon! 


BRODIE 


TS 
away) 


BRODIE 


Not untl I find out why i can't get my comics! 


TS. 


(to a GUY in the line) 


Excuse me... 


GUY 


(cowers with his hands up) 


Don't hit me! 


T.S. 
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Why is there a line? 


GUY 
Stan Lee is signing comics. 


BRODIE 
(suddenly wide-eyed and passive) 
Stan Lee? 


INT MALL - ABOVE THE STAGE 


The spy music kicks in. Another Wile E. Coyote-like BLUEPRINT fills the frame. 
Points A, B, and C are crudely illustrated: POINT A is Silent Bob - rope around his 
belly and drawn off the graph - standing atop a girder in a diving position, with 
the words SILENT BOB adjacent. POINT B shows Silent Bob swinging over the 
unaware GUARD'S head, labeled as SWINGS ABOVE GUARD, UNNOTICED. POINT C 
shows Silent Bob knocking out the crossbar, labeled KNOCKS OUT CROSSBAR, 
STAGE COMES DOWN. 


Jay lowers the blueprint and gives the thumbs up to OC 

INT. MALL - LOFT 

ABOVE - Standing atop @ decorative girder in the ceiling, a slightly bandaged 
Silent Bob returns the thumbs up, a rope tied around his waist. The rope is 
secured to the girder. He fastens a pair of goggles over his eyes, inhales deeply 
and - to a drum roll - leaps off the girder. 

JAY clutches the railing, watching. 


BELOW - Silent Bob soars through the air. 


LaFOURS reads a magazine. Silent Bob whips past, overhead. LaFours' toupe 
lifts slightly in the breeze. 


SILENT BOB'S POV - THE CROSSBAR. It gets closer and closer. 
Silent Bob soars pass the coveted crossbar, too high above i. 


He looks back at it - Wile E. Coyote style - then looks ahead and reacts. 


SILENT BOB'S POV - A WALL rushes at us, bearing the name of some clothing store. 


INT CHANGING ROOM OF CLOTHING STORE 

GWEN (again) pulls off her shirt. She reaches - bare-chested - for the shirt she's 
going to try On, which hangs from the wall. Suddenly, SILENT BOB'S HEAD comes 
crashing through the wall. 

Gwen stares, wide-eyed and shocked. 

Silent Bob's surveys Gwen, then his head drops as he passes out. 


INT FOOD COURT 


T.S. and Brodie sit at a table, sipping sodas. 
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Jay and the further-bandaged Silent Bob rush into frame and dive behind TS; 


and Brodie. 


BRODIE 
Stan Lee! How does something as big as the cre- 
ator of some of the most important utes in comics 
history coming to my mall get by me? f must be 
slipping in my old age. The name amongst names! 
God, there's a million questions I'd love to ask him! 


T.S. 
Her father! I knew the game show thing was just a 
beard for an attempt at breaking us up. Why can't 
he keep his nose oul of our business and just let us 
follow through with our plans? 


BRODIE 

Hey - what kind of man are you? I'm talking comics 

and you bring up chicks and romance? And while 

we're on the subject - why the hell do you want toO 

get married now anyway? Youre stii in college. 
“FS: 

1 was just going to propose. The wedding wouldnt 

be ‘ull after we graduated. 


BRODIE 
Waste of time, if you ask me. My grandmother always 
said "Why buy the cow if you can get the sex for free. 


T3: 
She did? 


i BRODE 
All the ume. Of course, she became a lesbian on her 
sixtieth birthday, but that's beside the point. 
(looking Oc) 
Now where the heil are these two going in such a 
hurry? 


his head up. 


The pair come oul of their hiding spots. Silent Bob leans on Jay for support. 


LaFours speeds into, and out of the frame in hot pursuit. 
JAY 
He gone? 
BRODIE 


Half way to Kaybee by now. 


TS: 
What tbe hell happened to him? 


JAY 
(plopping down in chair) 
This fuck's a walking calamity, We're going to have 
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to take a pass on that stage-trashing business. If 
we don't, he's liable to kill hisself. Sorry dude. 


TS: 
No hard feelings. 
(looking OC) 
There's Rene again. 
BRODIE 


She's probably looking for me, Fd better go talk 


to her. 


Teo 
Um... she's with somebody. 


JAY 
With ? She's practically fucking him. 


RENE’ is walking with the DUDE (who shoved Brodie earlier - remember?) 
They re hand-in-hand as they took into store windows, apparently enthralled 


with each other. 


T.S. 
Hey - isn't that the guy... 


Brodie, T.S., and Jay are transfixed on the OC pair 


BRODIE 
The asshole from ‘Fashionable Male’. 


Rene’ and the Dude approach the elevator. 


T.S.COC) 
Oh my God, do you think they're... 


The Men stare al the OC horror. 


BRODIE 


Son of a bitch. 


Could be. It'd explain why he hates me so much. 


And there's only one way to find out. 
(gets up) 


Can you run interference with the lug? 


TS: 
What're you going tO do? 


BRODIE 
Get some answers. 


Brodie exits, followed by T.S. Jay looks at Silent | 


Bob. Silent Bob shrugs. Jay 


spots something over Silent Bob's shoulder and reacts. 


JAY 
Shit! Bye! 


Jay darts away. Silent Bob glances behind himself, freaks, and runs OC, LaFours 


Perret SOT rth 
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chases after him. 


IN FRONT OF THE ELEVATOR 61 


The Dude straightens Rene's jacket. She half- 

smiles at him, then turns away, gazing off in another direction. He presses ihe 
elevator button again, just as T.S. steps Up - his back to Rene’. T.S. is face-to-face 
with the dude. The dude looks at him. 


T.S. 
(pregnant pause) 
You work in Fashionable Male, don't you? 


DUDE 
So? 
T.S. stalls and looks OC. 
Brodie peers out from behind a bush. He waves T.S. on. 


T.S. stumbles forward with the makeshift conversation. 


TS: 
Thats a... that’s a great store you mun there. 


DUDE 
Hey - if you don't mind, I'm trying to spend my 
lunch hour with my lady-friend here. 


The elevator dings. 
Brodie hears the ding, and makes his move. He runs OC. 


T.S{OC) 
Oh...is that your girlfriend? 


DUDE(OC) 
Look. If you dont stop gawking at me, and get the 
hel] out of here, I'm going to kick your ass. 


T.S. and the Dude conunue their chat. 


T.S. 
Hey man - didn’t you ever hear the phrase ‘the 
customers always right? 


The elevator doors open. Rene’ turns, about to summon the dude, but before 
she can, Brodie whips in, grabbing her arm and dragging her into the elevator. 
He slams the button inside, and the doors slowly close. The dude continues 
with T.S. 


DUDE 
I'll let you in on a little secret. 
(pulls him close, as if to whisper) 
The customer's always an asshole. 


He slaps T.S. on the back condescendingly. He turns to where Rene was 
disappearance. 


INT ELEVATOR 
Brodie pulls the stop button and the elevator jolts to a halt. 


RENE 
Jesus Christ...! 


BRODIE 
What the hell gives with the cover-boy? 


RENE 
None of your damn business, but he'll probably 
kick your ass if be knows what you just pulled. 


BRODIE 
Are you insane? The guy looks like a date rapist! 
(pause) 
Is that my jacket? 
RENE 


Brodie, start the elevalor. 


BRODIE 
Not until you tell me what the situation is with 
you and the Sperminator out there? How long 
has this been going on? 


RENE 
Since I finally mustered the good sense tO send 
you packing. He's a much more suitable companion 
than you any day. 


BRODE 
Are you nuts? Thar guy's pure testosterone! He's 
a walking hard-on, just looking for a hole. 


RENE 
I'm in need of testosterone, after a year of baby- 
sitting you and your comic book collection; | for- 
got what real men were like. 


BRODIE 
I can't believe you have the nerve to come tO my 
mall to pick up guys! 


RENE 
Shannon did the picking up. He's already taken me 
to lunch at the Cheese Haus, purchased tickets for the 
opera tonight, and brought me shopping to stores I 
want to shop in. 


BRODIE 
I took you shopping every weekend! 
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RENE 
You took me while you went shopping, you jerk. 
Do you think I care what rat-hole store in that 
shit-pit you call the dirt mall has the latest 
Godzilla bootlegs? Do you call having pizza in the 
same dive pizzeria every night ‘cating out’? Do 
1 give a shit what lwo major comic labels are 
crossing-over characters, selling two editions 
of the book with varied-ink chromium covers? 
Įm a girl, dammit! I want to do girly things like 
buy underwear, fix up someone's hair, and get 
phone calls expressing romantic sentiments! 


BRODIE 
I call you all the time! 


RENE 
(air phone lO ear) 
“Rane', my mom's asleep. Come over.” 
(slams down air phone) 
That's romantic? When was the last ume you told 
me I looked beautiful, or pulled out my chair? 


BRODIE 
And this guy does all this? In the span of a day? 
RENE 
This guy already ‘ntroduced me to his mother. 
BRODIE. 
(impressed) 
Really? 
RENE 


He was up and at work by nine o'clock this moming. 
Unlike my EX-boyfriend, who sleeps ‘till one because 
he spends all night playing Sega and watching videos. 
Which, by the way, has an enormous effect on your 
libido. 


BRODIE 
Now you attack my libido? 


RENE 
There's no libido to attack! 
BRODIE 
(flabbergasted) 
No libido to...! 


(grabs her) 
Come here! 


In a fit of passion. they make-oul, slowly descending tO the floor. 


OUTSIDE ELEVATOR 63 


51 
SHANNON (originally the Dude) presses the button again. A small crowd 


surrounds he and T.S. 


SHANNON 
(to T.S.) 
You sure you Saw her get on? 


TS. 
Maybe she was getting off. 


INT ELEVATOR 64 
Brodie and Rene are doing just that. 

OUTSIDE THE ELEVATOR 65 
The crowd grows larger sül. 


SHANNON 
(looks at T.S.) 
You know - you look familiar. 


Can't be. Jim never at the mall much. 


SHANNON 
No... its not from the mall.. 

(snaps his fingers) 
You're the guy On the news thal kidnapped the 
president's daughter and threw her off a roof! 


The crowd steps back slowly. T.S. shakes his head and locks eyes with a woman in the crowd. 


{ got a muskel tangled in my girlfriend's hair, 
for Christ's sake} 


INT ELEVATOR 66 


Rene’ fixes herself. Brodie sus on the floor, exhausted. Rene restarts the 
elevator. 


BRODIE 
There. That was passionale. Romantic. 


RENE 
No Brodie. That was t00 little, too Sate. 
BRODIE 
Too little? 


(looks dows, then back up) 
You said it was a good size. 


RENE 
The effort, you retard. The effort was too little, 


too late. But now that you mention it: when a gir! 
P gays its 4 good size. i's a nice way of saying iUs 
small. 


The doors open. Brodie gets up to follow Rene, but sees Shannon standing 
outside the doors. His eyes bug. He reaches out and grabs T.S. by the shoulders, 
pulling him in, just as Shannon secs frst Rene, then Brodie. The doors close, 
with Shannon reacting tOO late, just missing them. 


OUTSIDE THE ELEVATOR 67 
Rene pulls the pounding Shannon away from the elevator doors. 


SHANNON 
PH kilil that soa of a bitch! 


RENE 
He just wanted to give me something he forgot tO 
give me a long me ago. You can forget him, now. 
He's harmless. 


SHANNON 
(shoots her an incredulous glance) 
Come on. 1 have to get back to the slors. 
(exits) 


Rene moves lo follow. She pauses priefly to look at the elevator door with a 
touch of melancholy. Then she exits. 


“a INT MALL - A HALLWAY NEAR ENTRANCE DOORS 68 
T.S. and Brodic round the comer, breathless. T.S. pants while Brodie peeks around the corner. 


T.S. 
Right there?! in tho elevator?! 


BRODE 
{ don't know what came over me. She challenged 
my libido. | felt obligated to defend myself against 
her accusations. 


TS. 
Ob, it’s not like you still wanted her or anything. 


BRODIE 
Not in the least. I'm over her. 


TS. 

(stares al him) 
Holy shit. You sincerely love that girl. 

(Brodie p-shaws him) 
No, I'm night. I've never noticed it before, but 
she really fuels your engine, You have a slow. 


BRODIE 
I don't have a glow. 


' a T.S 
r You do. You're giowing. 


BRODIE 
if I have any kind of glow, its because | just got 
laid, Tå look the same if I'd just banged anyone in 
that elevator, present company excluded. 


TS. 
Deny it all you want, bul youre just loo proud to 
admit that you want her back. 


BRODIE 
1 suddenly want something very bad to happen 
io you. 
TS 


Why cant you just admit... 


Hands land on 7.5. shoulders. instinctively, he throws his elbow back, and turns 
to defend himself. 


GWEN is doubled over, holding her left breast. T.S. eyes bug. He pus his hana 
on her back for support. 


T.S. 
h Jesus! Gwen, I'm sorry, Í didn't... 


Gwen - fists clenched together - delivers a double uppercut tO TS. crotch. T.S. 
doubles over, breathless. 


BRODIE 
(bending tO talk to T.S.) 

See? This is what you get for fucking with me. 
(to Gwen) 

Hey Gwen. He didn't really mean to hit you . 


Gwen leans on Brodie. T.S. leans against the wall. 


GWEN 
Well be has a funny way of showing it by elbowing 
me in my friggin’ ut And why the hell are you 
glowing? 


BRODIE 
I'm not glowing. 

(confidentially to Gwen) 
Brandi dumped him. 


TS: 
(still queasy) 
Would you stop saying that? 


GWEN 
l know. | heard. 
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T.S. 

You beard? Eow?! 
GWEN 

Brandi told me. { ran into her a few minutes ago. 
T.S. 

(pause) : 
. Wait a second. Where? 

GWEN 


By the stage. 
T.S. bolis out of the frame, leaving Gwen and Brodie. 


BRODIE 
(reaching for her breast) 
You want me lo rub it? 


” 


She slaps his hand. 


INT MALL - BY THE STAGE 69 
A STAGEHAND moves â podium on the stage. Syenning joins him, popping some z 
more Rolaids. X 
SVENNING 
I don’t want this here! Move it to the front more. j 
STAGEHAND 
I have to put “here to keep the carpet from i 
popping YP. g 
SVENNING 
(grabs the podium from him) s 
You put this over here... j 
(places podium down) j 
„and you stamp the carpet down with your foot, sf 
you idiot. Like this. 2 
Svenning stomps On the slightly lifted carpet. Suddenly his foot goes through * 
the stage. The stagehand tries to lift him out of the hole. T.S. joins them. id 
T.S. 
Alright - where's Brandi? * 
SVENNING 
Sweet Christ - didn’t you pass oul of my life forever? * 
Syenning pulls himself out of the hole and pushes the Stagehand away. 
SVENNING 
(to Stagehand) 
You're fired. Get the bell out of here. * 


REVISED (PINK) 3/8/95 
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The Stagehand exits in tears at Svenning moves toward another worker. $ 


TS 
Where is she? 


SVENNING 


You're out of her life now. Stay out of her business. 


And mine. 
(to worker) 
Put that podium on that spot over there. 


T.S 
you made her dump Mé, and now you're going to 
auction her off in an effort to further your career?! 


SVENNING 
Not that ics any of your concern, but Brandi agreed 


+ 


maseru: 


REVISED (PINK) - 3/8/95 


to be on Truth or Date. And after the shit you pulled 
lasi night, I think she’s even looking forward to it - 
give her a chance to find herself a decent guy. 


T.S: 
So you admit that you're behind our breakup? 


SVENNING 
Admit it? Tm as proud of it as J am of this game 
show! It's oyver between you and her, boy. The sooner 
you get that, she better off we'll all be. 
(to OC) 
Guard. 


A SECURITY GUARD joins them. 


SVENNING 
Keep this bastard off my set. If he gives you any 
shit, you have my permission tO kneecap him. 


TS. 
You can't do this! 


SVENNING 
I oniy wish I could do worse. 


The M.S.M. and TS, exin Svenning watches them go, contemplative. He grabs his 
passing assistant. 


SVENNING 
Get me LaFours. 


INT MALL - LINGERIE STORE 


An extremely skampy pair of PANTIES fill the frame. They are lowered, 
revealing 4 transfixed Brodie. 


BRODIE 
1 wonder if my mother ever wore a pair like this. | 


BY THE RACK 


Gwen sifts through ‘a rack of panties. T.S. sits on the floor, leaning against the wall. 


GWEN 
(hoiding up 4 pair) 
Do you like these? 


TS: 
(no: even looking) 
Very Sexy. 


GWEN 
That sounded cony incing. 


REVISED (PINK) - 3/8/95 


55 


70 


ennai 


T.S. 
I'm preoccupied. 


GWEN 
(trying on pantics) 
T.S., she told you she’s just doing it as a favor lo 
her father. 


T.S. 
Regardless. 
GWEN 
Iv's not like she'll fuck the guy on public access. 
TS: 
She might as well, 
GWEN 


You're over-reacting again. Thats why your Te- 
lationships fail - certainly why ours did. You got 
bent out of shape the same way over that costume 
party, when we were in high school. 


t 


You got drunk and screwed Rick Derris on the 
poo! table! With everyone watching 0O less. 


GWEN 
It was a costume party, T.S. Nobody could tell it 
was me. Besides - who else bul you remembers 
shit like that? 


BRODIE 
(pops in wearing some underwear) 
{ would have been 4 sexy chick. 


GWEN 
Brodie, do you remember the costume party? 


BRODIE 
The one where you banged Rick Derris on the 
pool table? 


T-S. 
(10 Gwen) 
Nobody remembers shit like that? 


GWEN 
How is it that you recall the most trivial events? 


BRODIE 
I'l never forget it. How many chances do you get 
to see Popeye fucking gorilla doggy style? 


GWEN 
(reminiscent; trying on panties) 
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I was such a cule gorilla 100. 


BRODIE 
(watching Gwen uy oD panties) 
You know, they have a whole room you Te supposed 
to do that in. 


GWEN 
Some pervert wanted to see me naked so badly 
that he burst in on me while I was trying OD stuff 
twice today. This saves him the effort. 


BRODIE 

(to T.S.) 
So how much longer are we going to be in this chick 
store anyway? I'm starting to get a mean hard-on. 


GWEN 
Brodie - tell me about the Rene breakup. 


' BRODIE 


Oh, I threw her away like a parking ticket. 
T.S, 

Pah! 
GWEN 


Don't front, Brodie. I talked to Rene's cousin Ibis 
morning. It was vice versa. 


T.S. 
They certainly aren't acting broken-up. Ask him 
about the elevator. 


They approach the counter. The saleslady starts ringing-up Gw 


GWEN 
Tell me about the elevator. 
BRODIE 
It goes up and down. 
GWEN 


Rene seems So coarse. What was it like to date her 
anyway! 


BRODIE 
Have you ever slept with somebody? 
GWEN 
Of course. 
BRODIE 


No, g0, 90 - I mean really slept with someone... De- 
side them... not just fucked them on a gaming table. 


en's purchases. 
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T.S. 
(nostalgic) 
We slepi together when we went on the ski wip. 


GWEN 
That was you? 
(to Brodie) 
t have slept beside many people, Brodie. 


BRODIE 
(using T.S. as model) 
You know how when someone lays with their back 
to you, and you lay behind them, really close, and 
you throw one arm over ther. 


TS: 
l's called spooning. 


BRODIE 
But you have to put that other arm somewhere - like 
you can lay of it, or just shove it between your bodies. 
The only other option is tO stretch it above your head. 
But sometimes my arm pops out of the socket when I 
sleep like thal. So I was constandy searching for some- 
place to keep my arm, while still laying close to her. 


se ee HF 


Gwen and T.S. stare at him for a beat, waling for more. 


GWEN 
(expectantly) 
And... 


BRODIE 
What do you mean nand"? That's like a metaphor 
for our whole relationship. 
(looks into Dixie cup) 
I'm all out. I'l] meet you at the food court. 


Brodie exits. T S. and Gwen stare after him. A sniffle is heard, and the two turn 
to see the Saleslady in tears. She manages 42 embarrassed smile. 


SALESLADY 
1 know exactly how he feels. 
(bites her lip) 
Excuse Me... 


She rushes off. crying. 


INT MALL - FOOD COURT 


Brodie saunters up tO the counter of a fast food joint and offers the attendant his 


Dixie cup. 


BRODIE 
(to attendant) 
Fill unis with Pepsi. And no ice. 
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He taps the counter playfully. Out of nowhere, SHANNON steps up and stands 
beside him, Brodie slowly stops tapping as he notices his new company. 


BRODIE 
Want a sip of my soda? 


Snannon slams both his meathooks onto Brodie's shoulders and heaves him out 
of the frame. 


wo 


INT MALL - SIDE HALLWAY 4 


The door kicks open and Brodie sails into a wall, hard. Shannon follows anc 
slams the door behind them. They are in some sort of back access hallway, 
behind the stores. Shannon removes his coat and punches Brodie in the gul. 


SHANNON 
The smartass ex-boyfriend. 
(punches him again) 
Do you know who I any? 


BRODIE 
(weakly) 
A deeply resentful retail manager? 


SHANNON 
Rene is with me now; you gol that? So don’t be sniff- 
ing around her anymore, like you tried to do with that 
elevator shit. 
(punches his stomach again) 


BRODIE 
There goes the lung... 


SHANNON 
I've got two things to tell you. One - I don't like you. 
I see you every week in this mall. I don’t like shifdess 
layabouts. Youre one of those fucking mallrats: you 
don’t come to the mall to shop or work, You hang out 
and act like you fucking live here. Well, I have no 


respect for people with no shopping agendas. 


BRODIE 
Is this what's known as motivated salesmanship? 


SHANNON 
(punches him again) 
Rene told me to leave you alone, but she’s fucking 
clueless. The newly single always feel a bit protective 
of the ex-boyfriend. 


BRODIE 
If this is her idea of protective, I'd hate to have her 
mad at me. 


SHANNON 


(punches him yet again) 
You see, Bruce - I like to pick up girls on the rebound 
from a disappointing relationship. Theyre much 
more in need of solace, and they're fairly open to 
suggestion. And I use that to fuck them some place 
very uncomfortable. 


BRODIE 
What, like the back of a Volkswagen? 


SHANNON 
No, like somewhere girls dread. 


Suddenly realizing what he's talking about, Brodie goes wide-eyed. 
tries to take a swing at Shannon. We misses, and Shannon slams him hard. 


SHANNON 
Is it because its a challenge? Is it because it's 
taboo? Is it because Í like to have them differently 
than they've ever been -had before? I don't know. 


BRODIE 
This sounds like a discussion much more suited to 
an extended professional counseling session, Til 
go gel a therapist for you... 


He valiantly 


Brodie moves to leave but is halted by a kick to the stomach. He collapses to 


the ground. 


He brushes 


SHANNON 

The only one going to be needing a doctor here i$ 
yourself, my friend. Now my suggestion to you 1S 
to forget you ever dated Rene. Unul I get what il 
is I'm looking for in this latest daliance, I better 
not see you within ten city blocks of her - oF ] 
really do some damage, smartass. 

(lifts Brodie’s chin) 
Are we clear? 


BRODIE 
(weakly) 
Rene who? 


SHANNON 

Not bad. Youre jearning. 

(pulls on his coat) 
I'm glad we had this little chat. I'll remember it 
when I'm fucking your girlfriend. 

(pats him on head and turns to leave, but stops) 
Oh, my store's having a sale next weekend. Come 
by and I'll give you â nice deal on a suit. 


himself off and beads back through the door. Brodie lays on the 
ground, breathing heavily. 


INT MALL - MAIN LEVEL 
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Gwen and T.S. are walking and talking. Gwen swings her shopping bag. 


TS: 
Did we ever gel along? 
GWEN 
Once or twice. 
T.S. 


Then how come we dated as long as we did? 


GWEN 
You had cable. So are you going to stay for the show? 


T.S. 
Absolutely not. As soon as he comes back, 
we're leaving. 


GWEN 
Where's your Sense of chivalry, T.S. Quint? 
(looking OC) 
Oh my God, is thal Brodie? 


Brodie sits on the ground, beside a water Fountain. Jay and Silent Bab listen to 
his tate, Brodie holds a rag to his nose. 


JAY 
You're fucking kidding? The Easter Bunny did 
that? | 
BRODIE 


Can you believe w? AN I said was that Easter bunny 
at the Menlo Park Mall was more convincing, and he 
just jumped the railing and knocked mc down. 


JAY 
He's fucking dead. 


BRODIE 
Ah, let it go. He's under a lot of pressure. 


T.S. and Gwen join them. They're taken aback by Brodie’s condition. 


T.S. 
What the hell happened to you?! 
JAY 
The guy in the Easter Bunny suil kicked his ass. 
BRODIE 
l had it coming. 
JAY 


Fuck that. We'll see you guys later. 
(to Silent Bob) 


Come on, Silent Bob. 


They storm off, angrily. 


aS. 
What really happened. 


BRODE 
The proprietor of ‘Fashionable Male’ beat a rain- 
check into my stomach. 


GWEN 
Shannon Hamilton? 
T.S. 
You know that guy? 
GWEN 


j went out with him after we dated. He tried to 
screw me somewhere very uncomfortable once. 


T.S. 
What, like the back of & Volkswagen? 
BRODIE 
Sounds like his M.O. 
GWEN 
Can you get up? 
(helps him) 
- BRODIE 
Am I still glowing. 
T.S. 


(also helping) 
You're barely breathing. Was Rene involved? 


BRODIE 
No, this was an independent act of aggression. He 
told me that his intentions are to penetrate my €x- 
girlfriend in that most notorious of body cavities. 


GWEN 
Sounds just like him. 
T.S: 
You've gotta tell Rene! 
BRODIE 


Ah, let him do whatever the hell he wants. If she's 
not smart enough to see him for what he is, thea 
she deserves the discomfort. 1, on the other hand, 
have had just about all the discomfort I can stand 
for one day. 
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GWEN 


Oh shit, I'm late! I've gotta go- 


You're just going t0 
dition? 


I've gotta split. 
(to Brodie) 


T.S. 
leave us, with him in his con- 


GWEN 


Will you be okay, Brodie? 


BRODIE 


Couple pins in the hip, I'll be good as new. 


(kisses him) 


GWEN 


That's my boy. Bye guys. Be good. 


(she leaves) 


‘BRODIE 


Women. Always leaving when youve just 
had the crap kicked out of you. 


TS: 


You stay here - I have to hit the bathroom. 


(exits) 


BRODIE 


Please - don't say hu. 


INT MALL - THE EASTER BUNNY CHAIR 


The EASTER BUNNY talks to a 
their turn. 


small GIRL on his lap. A line of CHILDREN wait for 


BUNNY 


Okay. Look for that candy tomorrow. And be 


good. 


GIRL 


Bye-bye, Easter Bunny. 


Jay and Silent Bob push through the mothers and children on line and head 
straight to the Bunny as the little girl jumps off his lap. Silent Bob picks up 


the girl and places her to the 


(io Jay) 
You have to wait 


side. 
BUNNY 
in line, guys. 


JAY 


This is for Brodie!! 


Jay gut punches the Bunny. 


Silent Bob puts the Bunny in a full-enelson, Jay starts 


punching him. The children begin to assail Jay and Silent Bob. 
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INT BACKSTAGE PREP ROOM 


Brandi removes some clothes from a garment bag and bangs them up. The tarp 
that encloses these quarters lifts slightly from the side. Gwen enters. 


GWEN 
He's here. 
BRANDI 
What?! 
GWEN 


Him and Brodie. Dont sweat it, though. He's leaving. 


BRANDI 
(a litle disappointed) 
Oh. 


r GWEN 
He seems really broken up Over this whole thing. 


BRANDI 
(resumes hanging clothes) 
Maybe because were really brokes up for good 
this ume. 


GWEN 
You know, I remember when I dumped ES., 1 
was fine until he started dating you. 


BRANDI 
A little jealousy residue? 


GWEN 
I thought so at first, But then I realized it was 
more than that. When J saw how he was with 
you, and how well you two complimented each 
other, it hit me that T.S. was a really great catch. 


BRANDI 
But you were always cheating on him. 
GWEN 
Capricious youth. Doesn't mean I wasn't regretful 
about iL 
BRANDI 


Jesus Gwen, the last thing I need at this point is a 
lecture about my love life. 


GWEN 
All I'm saying is that the really good guys are few 
and far between. In fact, I haven't met one since 
T.S. And even if I do meet one, I guantee I'll use 
T.S. as the basis for comparison. 


tA 


BRANDI 
(in denial) 
Well you can have him, if you want bun. 


GWEN 
Believe me, I might consider trying... if he wasn't 
so hung up on you. 


Brandi's attention snaps to Gwen. Gwen shrugs. 


GWEN 
I've gotta get home. Have a good show, Brandi. 


Gwen exits. Brand) watches her go. 
INT MALL - OUTSIDE BATHROOM 


Brodie leans outside the bathroom door, holding his Dixie cup and cating 
chocolate covered pretzels. Svenning's assistant is beside him. T.S. emerges, 
wcking in his shirt. Immediately, they start walking. 


BRODIE 
(offers him bag) 
Chocolate covered pretzel? 
(T.S. takes the bag) 
This is Roddy - Mister Svenning’s assistant. 


RODDY 
Mister Svenning wants to have a word with you. 


T.S. 
Where? 

(hands bag back to Brodie) 
These are melung. 


RODDY 
By the stage. 


TS. 
(thinks for a beat) 
Tell bim I'll be there in a minute. 


Roddy nods and heads off. T.S. and Brodie watch him go. 


T.S. 
What do you think? 
BRODE 
I don’t vust it. 
T.S. 


Maybe he's calmed down and wants to discuss this 
whole thing reasonably. 


BRODIE 
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66 
Reasonably, shmeasonably. You should go over 
there and give him shit. 


TS: 
Are you kidding? I'm trying to marry his daughter. 


BRODIE 
Alright, so you cant scream at him. But after all 
he’s done to you, you should still kind of stick it 


to him. 

To: 
How do you propose I do that? 

BRODIE 
You stink-palm him. 

T.S. 
Stink-paim? 

BRODIE 


Take your hand, and suck it in your ass... like this. 
(shoves hand down back of pants) 

You've been walking all day, and you're also ner- 

vous - so you'll no-doubt be sweaty as bell. 


TS: 
You should see yourself right now - a grown man 
with his hand down his pants. 


BRODIE 
I probably look like my father. 
(pulls hand out of pants) 
There. Now, you shake hands with the guy. 
(extends hand to T.S.) 
“Hey, Mister Svenning. How've you been?” 


T:S. 
(refuses hand) 
What's the point? 


BRODIE 
You know how long it takes for that smell to come 
off? Scrub all you like; irll stick around for at 
least two days. And how does he explain it to 
his colleagues and family? They'll think he 
doesn't know how to wipe properly. 


T.S. 
Meanwhile, you yourself are left with a hand that 
smells like shit. 


BRODIE 
Small price to pay for the smiting of one’s enemies. 


T.S. 


I think I'll pass. Do me a favor - stay here while I 67 
talk to him. 

TS, walks briskly away. Brodie pulls a pretzel out of the bag with his teeth and 

chews, contemplatively. He sniffs his hand, gets an idea, and then exits. 


SVENNING and his Assistant talk with two NETWORK EXECS. 


_ SVENNING 
I assure you, tonights program will go off without 
a hitch. 
EXEC 1 


I sincerely hope so, for your sake, Jared. You've picked 
a dangerous mall to host a game show in - I heard the 
Easter Bunny was accosted today. 


EXEC 2 
If there's anything even remotely resembling the kind 
of trouble you had at the Governor's Ball, you'll be bost- 
ing the Lotto drawing on public access for the rest of 
“your career. i 


SVENNING 
(nervous Utter) 
Oh...yes, well... I've just taken the necessary precautions 
to insure that everything will run smoothly. 


A loud crash is heard. The Execs shake their heads and waik off. T.S. enters. 


SVENNING 
o OC Execs) 
Nothing to worry about, Just a sound test. TH see 
you back here around show time. 


TS: 
Mister Svenning - I heard you wanted to see me. 


SVENNING 
(faux-delight, shaking his hand) 
Quint, my boy! Yes; yes I did. Im a little less 
frazzled now, so I thought we might chat. 
(looks OC and nods) 


By the elevators, LaFours peeks out. He nods back and pulls out his walkie-talkie. 


T.S: 
I know things went badly for you the other night, 
and I know I bear most of the blame. 


SVENNING 
(suffering him lightly) 
Hey - you only cost me a grant that would have 
enabled the station and myself to make the leap 
into syndication-viable programming, leaving me 
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no choice but to peddle this show to the network 68 
and beg for a job. 


From all sides of the stage area, SECURITY GUARDS begin to slowly appear. 


OC T.S. 
And for that I'm sorry. But to penalize Brandi and I - 
our relationship - for that... isn't there some other way? 


T.S. is oblivious to the ambush, as be rambles on to the anxious Svenning. 


TS; 
I mean, I can't exactly ask your daughter to marry 
me if you're... 


SVENNING 
Marry you? 
T.S. 


Uh... yeah. I was going to ask Brandi to marry me... 
in Florida. . 


Svenning pops a few Rolaids. He relaxes and rubs his stomach. 


SVENNING 

You know, I've always felt bad that I had to raise 
Brandi on my own. Her mother left when Brandi 
was about three, and ever since then it’s just been 
the two of us. But I've prided myself on the fact 
that I’ve been able to instill some strong values- 
in her. And while | know she’s generally a good 
girl, I also know - being young once myself - chat 
sometimes it’s hard to ignore certain... urges. 


T.S. 
(a bit confused) 
I don't know if I follow you, sir. 


SVENNING 

(front dropped) 
Quint, I accept the fact that you've no-doubt fucked 
my daughter. You two were dating long enough for 
you to slime your way into her panties, and I'm sure 
you did just - at least once or twice in my house, 
probably while I was home. The idea of it used to keep 
me awake at nights, but now you give me something 
worse to think about - the notion of you as an albatross 
around my daughter's neck, for the rest of her life. Brandi 
has a bright future ahead of her, She's an extremely 
intelligent and capable girl and I'm sure she'll be 
more successful than me one day. You, on the other 
hand, have no ambition, and no chance of making it in the 
world. My daughter is too good for you, and so you'll 
never be with her because you're valueless. 

(smiles) 
So... if there's nothing else... 
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68A 
Suddenly, Brodie steps between them, smiling, holding his bag of pretzels, 


BRODIE 
Hey fellas - what's going on? 


Svenning raises his hand, gesturing to OC. 
LaFours sees this and in turn puts up his hand. The Security Guards start moving in. 
Brodie high-fives Svenning's raised palm. Svenning lowers his hand. 

SVENNING 


Well, well, well. If it isn't my ‘neighbor’! Have 
you been watching my family conduct any of 
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our ‘satanic rituals’ lately. 69 


BRODIE 
(extends stink-palmed hand) 
Please sir - accept my apology for my juvenile 
ebavior. 


SVENNING 
(accepting hand) 
7 With an imagination like your's, you belong in 
television, Bruce. 


BRODIE 
That's your forte’, sir. And you do it so weil. 
(sighs) 
So what's going on here? 


SVENNING 
T.S. and I were just discussing his lesser points. 


BRODIE 
Of which he does baye many. 
(eyeing Svenning's hand) l 
Hey! Look at that ring. What is that? 


SVENNING 
its my Junior College class ring. Cum laude, 
sixty nine. 
BRODIE 


(wink, nudge with Svenring) 
I also hope to cum loud one day, preferably 
in a Sixty nine. 

(pouring over ring closely) 
Boy, look at the shine on that! Do you polish it 
daily? 


As Brodie fondles the ring and ring finger with his soiled hands, T.S. looks on, 
aghast - almost queasy. 


SVENNING 
You'll discover when you enter the real world, 
Brodie, that demands of career and importance 
in the community hardly allow for such luxuries 
of time as ring polishing. 


BRODIE 
(smiling plastically) 
Would you like a chocolate covered pretzel? 
(reaches into bag and pulls one out) 
They're a little melty, but damn are they ex- 
quisite. And if I remember correctly, youre 
a big pretzel fan. 


SVENNING 
No, thank you... 
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BRODIE 70 
(pressing one into his palm) A 
Come on. They're awesome, 


Svenning relents and accepts the pretzel from Brodie’s stink-palm hand. He eats 
ii, T.S. watches appalled. Svenning licks the melted chocolate-plus-germs from 
his hand. Brodie smiles like an apple-polisher. 
í SVENNING 
(picking teeth with his finger) 

Very nice. And being that I'm a man who believes 

one good turn deserves another, I have something 

to offer both of you. 


BRODIE 
Really? What's that? 


Svenning snaps his fingers. Five Security Guards converge on T.S. and Brodie, 
throwing cuffs on them. LaFours -stands beside Svenning. 


TS: 
What the hell is this? 


BRODIE 
I think they're called handcuffs. 


SVENNING 
This is what's known as a precautionary measure. | 
couldn't risk having you somehow screw up my career 
or make a play for Brandi again, so once I knew you 
were in the mall, [ set up this little ambush to remove 
you and your sidekick from the premises - permanendy. 


BRODIE 
Hey - why am l Ais sidekick? How do you know 
he's not my sidekick? 


SVENNING 
You can argue that out between yourselves... in jail. 
(to LaFours} 
Take them away. 


Team LaFours leads T.S. and Brodie away. Svenning watches them go. He sniffs 
his hand, then slowly rubs his stomach as if it burts. 


INT MALL - NEAR CHICK STORE 


Rene comes out of a nearby store and almost gets mowed down by Team LaFours 
as they lead Brodie and T.S. away. 


BRODIE 
(yelling over his shoulder) 
Rene! Get Jay and Silent Bob! Please! 


And they're gone, just as Shannon exits the store, carrying some bags. 
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SHANNON 
Did someone just call your name? 


Rene shoves her bags into his arms. 


RENE 
Um... I have to go to the bathroom. Wait for me here? 


SHANNON 
Anything for you, babe - it's your day. 


Rene smiles weakly and runs off. 
INT MALL - BY THE POSTER KIOSK 78 
Jay and Silent Bob stand behind Willam. They all stare at the 3D poster, 


JAY 
Vit tell you what you need is a fatty, boombatty 
blunt - right? Then I guarantee you'll see a sailboat, 
an ocean, maybe even a few big-titted mermaids 
doing some of that lesbian shit. 


Rene runs in, panting, leaning on Silent Bob. 


JAY 
(to Silent Bob) 
Dude, you're a chick magnet. 


RENE 
(out of breath) 
Brodie and T.S... sccurity guards... under arrest... 
needs your help... 


Jay snaps to attention. He and Silent Bob dash out of the frame. Rene catches her 
breath and glances at the poster. 


Wow... a Sailboat. 


Willam rolls his eyes. 
EXT MALL - DAY 
The doors are kicked open and T.S. and Brodie are led out by Team LaFows. 


TS 
This is ilegal! You can't just arrest us for no reason! 


LaFours stops and holds a small BAG OF WEED aloft. He blatantly drops it at 
their feet and picks it up again, shaking it in their faces and smiling. 


BRODIE 


I believe when Mister LaFours turns us over to the 
police, the bag of contraband he's ‘found’ on our 
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persons wili give them more than enough reason to 
keep us locked up - at least for the duration of this 
evening's show. Isn't that right, Mister LaFours? 


LaFours nods. He's suddenly kicked forward, falling face first onto the pavement. 
Jay stands behind him, smiling. 


JAY 
COME, SON OF JOR-EL! KNEEL BEFORE ZOD! 


He takes off, followed by LaFours and three of the Guards. The remaining two 
standing guard over T.S. and Brodie suddenly drop to the ground. Silent Bob 
stands behind thern, pinching their necks. 


BRODIE 
(to Silent Bob) 
Vulcan nerve pinch? 


Silent Bob nods, grabs the keys from a Guard, and tows them to T.S. 
T.S. 
That was too close. 
(unlocking cuffs) 


BRODIE 
(pulling off cuffs) 
How about that stink-palm back there? He even 
licked his fingers. 


TS: 
We've gotta disappear. They'll be looking for us. 
{to Silent Bob) 
Thanks man. We owe you one. 


Silent Bob nods and takes off. 


BRODIE 
You wanna hide? I know just the place. 
T.S. 
Wherever, but let's go. 
(exits) 

BRODIE 
Don't I even get to wash my hand first? 

OC T.S. 
BRODIE! 

EXT MALL - DAY 80 


Jay is closely pursued by LaFours and two Guards. Suddenly, Silent Bob is along- 
side them, lapping the pursuers. They do a double take as he passes them by. 


He catches up to Jay. Jay's eyes bug. Silent Bob urges him around a comer. 


They round the corner and freeze. 


It's a huge wall and a dead end. Jay freaks. He runs back to look around the 
comer. 


LaFours and bis men are fast approaching. 
Jay runs back to Silent Bob. Silent Bob rusties around inside his jacket. 


JAY 
We're fucked! They're right behind us! What the 
shit are we going to do?!? 


Silent Bob pulls out a GRAPPLING GUN (a'la ‘Batuman’). He points it straight up 
and shoots. Jay watches, amazed. 


The Grappling hook latches onto the roof and secures. 


Silent Bob grabs the shocked Jay and the pair rise off the ground, sailing into 
the sky. The LaFours posse rounds the comer to find nothing. They look around 
briefly and dash out of the alley. 


ABOVE - Jay and Silent Bob hang from a girder by a cable, swinging slightly in 
the breeze. 


JAY 
Where do you get those wonderful toys? 


EXT HIGHWAY - DAY 


The Station Wagon ambles down the road and approaches a run-down, flea- 
market-looking- roach-uap. It is the DIRT MALL. 


The car pulls into a parking place. 


T.S.(VO) 
This is where we're hiding out? 


BRODIE(VO) 
Of course. Cops never come in here. 


T.S.(VQ) 
Neither does any self-respecting consumer. 


INT DIRT MALL 

The place is just as bad on the inside as it looks from the outside: tacky. Rows 
and rows of stands - not stores - resembling an extremely crowded boardwalk. 
It's white trash heaven, and Brodie is it's king. 


TS and Brodie saunter down the ailses, amidst the detritus. 


T.S. 


I never could figure out what you saw in this place. 


BRODIE 
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Good buys, great people, earthy-aromas. 
(to someone OC) 


Hey Walt! 
OC VOICE 
Brodie! 
BRODE 
(to T.S.) 
They know me here, 
T.S. 


I wouldn't be too proud of that. 


BRODIE 
Listen to the sound of defeat in your voice. 


T.S. 
Might it have something to do with the fact that 
I've been defeated? 7 


BRODIE 
You're giving up? You ? You used to be a stand- 
up kind of guy. What happened to that guy? The guy 
who punched Amanda Gross’ mother after she called 
him low class? 


Td: 
That wasn’t me, that was you. 
BRODIE 
(recalling) 
Ob yeah. 
T.S. 


And it wasn't her mother, it was her grandmother., 


BRODE 
No wonder the bitch went down so fast. 


T.S. 
And that's one of your most admirably deplorable 
traits - you, unlike me, would beat up somebody's 
grandmother, or an entire senior citizen's community 
for that matter, if you believed in the principle. 


BRODIE 
Yeah, but only if they were really old. 


T.S. 
Maybe I was deluded. Maybe you were right when 
you said that if something stupid could trip up 
Brandi's feelings for me, then she wasn't fully into 
it in the first place. 


BRODIE 


You're going to listen to me? To something I said? 
Jesus man - haven't I made it abundantly clear during 
the tenure of our friendship that I don't know shit? 
Half the ume I'm just talking out of my ass... or sück- 
ing my hand in it. 


To; 
Sometimes yes, but on occasion you've been known to 
let a nugget of truth slip out - I think this moming 
was one of those occasions. 


BRODIE 
(looking OC) 
You know what you necd? Some sage-like advice. 


T.S. 
You've given me enough for one day, thanks. 


BRODIE 
Not from me - from vannah. 


TFS: 
Who's Ivannah? 


INT DIRT MALL - THE PSYCHIC BOOTH 
A SIGN outside a veil-covered booth reads: 


IVANNAH 
TOPLESS PSYCHIC 
CHANNELING, FORTUNES, 
RHUNESTONES, TAROT - 
BARE-CHESTED PALM-READINGS 


T.S. stares at it, then at Brodie. 


T.S. 
I can't even find the words. 


BRODIE 
Is that ingenuity or what? 


T.S. 
What does palm-reading have to do with being topless? 


BRODIE 
Hell man, it makes the news easier to take. She 
could tell me I was going to die in ten minutes, 
so long as she told me topless. 


T.S. 
Your maleness amazes me sometimes. 


BRODIE 
What can I say? I love tits. 


ES: 
What kind of people patronize this service? 
BRODIE 
People like us. 
lo: 


(beat) 
Youre not suggesting you and I... 


BRODIE 
Come on. Don't be such a damn fundamentalist. 


TS. 
I've reached my lowest today. This is where I 
draw the line. 


BRODIE 
(Brodie pulls back the veil) 
You know, you used to like uts too. 


T.S, 
(heading inside) 
Hey, I love uts as much as the next guy, but why 
would I want to pay some old hag good money for 
some Supernatural chicanery, coupled with sagging, 
wrinkled, weathered boobs? 


INT PSYCHIC BOOTH 


IVANNAH sits at the typical palm-reading set-up: comfy chair for the reader, 
two kitchen chairs for the customers, cystal ball. She is covergirl gorgeous. She 
‘meditates’, eyes closed. 


Brodie stares and smiles. He elbows T.S. slightly. 


IVANNAH 
(opens her eyes) 
You've come for a glimpse at your future? 


BRODIE 
Amongst other things. 


IVANNAH 

(reciting) 
Talents like those I possess are not to be taken 
lightly. If you have a heart condition, suffer from 
nervous nausea, or have a family history of stress 
induced breakdowns, Empire Entertainment re- 
commends you do not partake in the fortune- 
telling activites contained within. 

(more personal) 
You guys sull in? 


BRODIE 
We're both healthy and strapping young men. 
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IVANNAH 
That'll be fifty seven eighty, gratuity is optional. 


Brodie, eyes glued on Ivannah, elbows T.S. 


T.S. 
(bewildered) 
What? 
Brodie nods at Ivannah. 
T.S. 


(bewildered disgust) 
You want me to pay for it?! 


BRODIE 
I'm broke. TIl pay you back. 


- TS: 
(digging through pocket) 
Į can't believe you. 1 don't even want to do this, 


BRODIE 
You'll thank me later. 


T.S. hands Ivannah the money. She pockets it. 


IVANNAH 
Alright gentlemen, free your mind. 


BRODIE 
(to T.S.) 
I'd like to freesomething. 


IVANNAH 
(eyes closed) 
I sense... a grave disturbance between you both. 
A difficulty in cffecting a resolution to a problem... 
something hard... 


BRODIE 
{indicating his crotch to T.S.) 
I'm convinced. She's got the gift. 


T.S. 

(to Brodie) 
Try to contain yourself, 

(to Ivannah) 
Look, miss, I appreciate the effort, and I'm sure 

you're very good at what you do, but you can skip 

the theatrics. My shallow friend here isn't so much 
interested in his future, if you know what I mean. 


IVANNAH 
(out of character) 


That's a relief. J always work better when I don't 
have to do this in character. 


BRODIE 
(transfixed) 
You don't have to say anything at all... 


IVANNAH 
You paid. I should tell you something. And in order 
to do that, I've got to work unfettered. 


She removes her blouse, revealing a bare chest. Her right breast has two nipples. 
T.S. and Brodie gawk, shocked. 


IVANNAH 
I can definitely sense the problem here: girl trouble. 
Apparently you're both on the outs with your 
respective steadics. 


T.S. is amazed and intrigued, but Brodie is repulsed by the third nipple. He turns 
away, glimpsing only occasionally from behind his hand. 


T.S. 
Thats amazing. 
BRODIE 
That's disgusting. 
IVANNAH 


You both feel the pangs of loss, but only one of you 
makes it vocal. The other suffers silently. 


TS: 
My God, you're right 
BRODIE 
getting up) 
We have to get going... 
T.S. 


(pulling him back; to Iyannah) 
How can this be resolved? 


IVANNAH 
I would say combine your efforts. You both have 
strong auras. Two strong auras produce positive 
results. 


BRODIE 
I feel nauseous. 


LS. 
So in working together... 


IVANNAH 
youll beat the odds, yes. And that's what I see. 
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BRODIE 
Let me tell you what I see... 
T.S. 
(interrupting) 
That's great. 
BRODIE 
I don't buy her 'power'. 
(testing her) 
When's my birthday? 
IVANNAH 
Between the first and last of October. 
TS: 
(pokes Brodie) 
Did you hear that? 
BRODIE 
Very haunting. Let's go. 
T.S, 


(to Ivannah) 
Why are you stuck here in the dirt mall? You should 
be in an upscale commercial seting, You'd rake in 
the cash with your kind of accuracy. 


IVANNAH 
Belicve it or not, alot of people frown on topless 
fortune-telling. And unfortuneately, it's the only 
way I'm effective. 


T.S: 
Really? 


IVANNAH 
Sure. Well, it's the third nipple that does it. 


T.S. 
(feigning ignorance) 
Oh... you have a third nipple? 


BRODIE 
What are you talking about? It’s clear as day! Look 
at it, for God's sake! 


IVANNAH 
You can stare at it; I don't mind. Understanding 
is reached only after confrontation 


Something suddenly dawns on T.S. He nods slowly. He tears into his pocket and 
pulls out a ten, shoving it in Ivannah's hand while getting up. 


T.S. 
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Miss Ivannah, 1 can’t tell you how informauve 
you've been. Thank you. 
(shaking her hand) 
Thank you. Don't ever lose that nipple. 


He quickly exits. Brodie sheepishly follows, but pauses at the door. 


BRODIE 
(beat) 
Do you have... 
IVANNAH 
„Any other extra body parts? No. 
BRODIE 
Just curious. 
IVANNAH 


(flirtatious) 
But you could double check me, just to be 
sure, if you'd like... 


Brodie's prejudice suddenly disappears, replaced by intrigue. 


BRODIE 
Really...? 


T.S. hand reaches through the veil and yanks Brodie out. 


T.S.(OC) 
Come on! 


They disappear. Ivannah pulls the third nipple off. Apparently, it’s fake. 


IVANNAH 
Works every time. 


She pops it in her mouth and starts chewing. 
EXT MALL - PARKING LOT - DUSK $5 
The station wagon screetches into a spot. T.S. leaps out, followed by Brodie. 


BRODIE 
(trying to catch up) 
You're going to what?! 


T.S. 
(resolved) 
I'm going to get on that game show. 


BRODIE 
Are you kidding me?! Last time we were here, Sven- 
ning had dope planted on us! What do you think he'll 
do this time?! 


To: 
He can't touch me once the thing starts. It's a live 
feed. He couldn't risk losing face in front of the 
network people. 


~ BRODIE 
Can't happen, man - I'm telling you. 


T.S. 
I'm going to make it happen. Understanding is 
reached only after confrontation- that's what Miss 
Ivannah said. Brandi will respond to confrontation. 


A PASSERBY stops them. 


PASSERB Y 
Hey man, didn't | see you on CNN... 


T.S. throws an uppercut, knocking the eu out. Brodie stares on, shocked, as T.S. 


marches forward. 


TS. 
(not missing a beat) 
And what the hell is your problem? You're supposed 
to be the impetuous one - not me. Why are you 
fighting me on this? 


BRODIE 
I'm being rational. 


TS: 
You're being scared. Scared that you might want 
to follow my lead and win back Rene’. 


BRODIE 
Rene’ who? 


T.S. 
Whatever. Just meet me by the stage when the 
show begins. I'm going to need your help. 


BRODIE 
Where are you going? 
fe To: 
Shopping. 
(marches off) 
BRODIE 


(stands there) | 
What the hell am I supposed to do? 


" The Passerby that T.S. hit jumps Brodie, pulling bim out of the frame. 


BRODIE(OC) 
It wasn't me, man! It wasn't me! 
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INT MALL - BOOK STORE - NIGHT 


Silent Bob reads the novelization of Star: Wars . Jay looks at PENTHOUSE 
holds up the centerfold. 


JAY 
Dude, this looks like your mom. 


Silent Bob looks at the centerfold and nods affirmatively. T.S. rushes in 
breathlessly and hides behind a rack. 


To. 
(breathing heavy) 
I've been looking all over for you two! 


JAY 

We're hiding. 
ae eS 

In a book store? 

JAY 
Last place anyone'd ever think to look for us. 

TS. 
I need your help. 

JAY 
Yeah? How? 

T.S. 


Are you up for getting stoned? 


JAY 
Look who you're asking. 


EXT LINGERIE SHOP - NIGHT 


Brodie looks at bras in the front window. He is joined by another man. 
stand there quietly for a moment. 


MAN 
Are you looking at the couple inside? 


BRODIE 
Actually, I was just looking at this littl pink number 
over here, 


MAN 
(looks at bra) 
Oh yeah. That is kind of nice. 
(beat) 
They look happy, don't they? 


BRODIE 


. He 


They 
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{beat) 
What, the bra’s? 


MAN 
No, the couple. They look bappy. 


BRODIE 
I guess, as far as couples go. 


MAN 
Reminds me of an issue of SpiderMan I did - when 
Peter Parker and Gwen Stacy went lingerie shopping. 
Of course, then Green Goblin showed up and pumpkin- 
bombed the place to hell, but other than that, it's the same. 


Brodie looks at him for the first time, initially with a perplexed side glance, 


then docs a double-take, shocked. 


BRODIE 
(nearly speechless) 
Oh my God...! 
(blown away) 
Holy shit! Aren't you... 


The man turns and extends his hand to Brodie. 


MAN 
Stan Lee. 


INT MALL - NEAR STAGE - NIGHT 


Two neatly dressed GUYS stand on the side of the game show stage, sipping 


coffee. Out of nowhere, Jay appears. 


JAY 
‘Sup boys. You guy's on this show? 
GUY | 
That's the rumor. 
JAY 


(shakes his head) 
Man, between hoping to win, the crowd out there, 
and being on Lv., I'd be nervous as bell, if I were 


you two. 
GUY 2 
{thinking about it) 
Yeah? 
JAY 


Sure man. I mean, what if you're out there and you 

fuck up. Atl your friends and family watching? I'd 

shit a brick. I'd be pissed scared that I'd get a boner 
on live ty. Or fucking fart or something. 
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GUY 2 
(io Guy 1) 
He's got a point. This is live. Anything could 
happen. 
GUY 1 


Shut the fuck up, man. You're making me nervous. 


JAY 
Only one thing can take off that edge: make you 
feel relaxed as hell. Make you forget how many 
people are staring at you here and on T.V, 


GUY 2 
What's that? 


JAY 
(pulls out a dime-bag) 
Noinchy-noinchy-noinch! 


INT MALL - THE SECOND FLOOR RAILING - NIGHT 89 
STAN leans over the railing. Brodie is beside himself. 


BRODIE 
The Fantastic Four - Reed Richards: can his whole 
body stretch - I mean every part ? You know, 
like his... 


STAN 
I know what you mean. We never really tackled 
stuff like that back in the old days - what with 
the code and all. 


BRODIE 
I can't believe I'm standing here talking to you! 
You're responsible for the greats! Lers do 
the list: Spiderman? 


STAN 
Guilty. 

BRODIE 
The Incredible Hulk? 

STAN 
'Fraid so. 

BRODIE 


{utter fanboy) 
This is so cool! 

(back to business) 
The X-men? 


STAN 
Now that you mention it. 


tact E eet ee eee 
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BRODIE 
Shit man! You're a god! 


STAN 
(pointing to below) 
Look at that couple. They sure seem to be in love. 


BRODIE 
You know, what's with that? That's the second time 
youve commented on couples in love. 


STAN 
I like that sort of thing. Do you have a girlfriend, 
Brodie? 

BRODIE 


(a bit misty) 
Had one. We just broke up. 

(fanboy mode) 
What about the Thing? Is his dork made of orange 
rock like the rest of his body? 


STAN 
Superhero secret. Tell me why you and your girl- « 
friend broke up. * 
BRODIE 


Ah, she was a pain in the ass. Wanted me to be this 
typical boyfriend guy. Said I was too into my own 
world; comics and all. 


STAN 
Sounds familiar. 


BRODIE 
Who needs a girlfriend though, right? Like I need 
the hassle of someone constantly on my back to 
take her places and be romantic. She doesn't 
understand guys like us. 


STAN 
I can relate. There was a time when it was all about 
the comics for me. Had a girl, probably same type as 
yours. She always complained that I cared more about 
my comics than I did about her. Eventually, we broke up. 


BRODIE 
Sce? What did she know? Here you are now: a legend 
in the field. Probably had a slew of women since her, 
am I right? 


STAN 
Oh, lots of women. Me and Jagger had this running 
contest to see who had the most. Last time I 
checked, I was way ahead. 


BRODIE 
Damn, that's hot! 


STAN 
But I never forgot that girl, 


BRODIE 
Did you ever get back together with her? 


STAN 
One day, I found out she got married. I had blown 
it; missed my window. 


BRODIE 
(bummed) 
No way. What'd you do? 


STAN 
I went on with my life, created some of the biggest 
characters in comics - characters that reflected my 
heartbreak and regrets. 


BRODIE 
How so? 


STAN 
Doctor Doom wears body armor to cloak his mangled 
form, right? Well, that was me beneath that armor, 
hiding my heartbreak. The Hulk: normal guy one 
minute; a rage of emotions the next - just like me 
when I thought about what I'd given up. 


BRODIE 
So created each character as a way to deal with your 
one big regret... 


STAN 

..the girl that got away. 
(beat) 

Do yourself a favor: don't wait. If you love the girl, 
don't put her on the back-burner, figuring you'll 
get around to it. Because the money, the other 
women... even all the comics in the world can't 
substitute for that one person. 


BRODIE 

I don't know; all the comics in the world...? 
STAN 

Trust me, true-believer, 


(gets up) 
Well, I've gotta be going. Another book-signing 
session. 

(pats Brodie on the back) 
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BRODIE 
Keep up all the good work. 


STAN 
You keep reading ‘em, I'll keep writing ‘em. 
(turns to Icave) 


BRODIE 
Hey Stan. 


Stan stops and looks back. 


BRODIE 
She really meant that much to you? 


STAN 
(smiles) 
I'd give it all up, all of it... for one more day with 
her. 


yë 


He nods and walks away. Brodie stands there. 


INT MALL - NEAR BATHROOM - NIGHT 


Stan approaches T.S. 


STAN 
I think he bought it. 


TS. 
Good. What kind of story'd you give him? 


STAN 
It was the Vulture's ‘soliloquy from Spidey Tales 
Super Special # 26 - "Love Be a Vulture Tonight’. 


T.S. 
(reaching into pocket) 
How much dọ ! owe you...? 


STAN 
Keep it. The kid gave me an idea for a new comic. 


T.S, 
Mister Lee - I really want to thank you... 


STAN 
Forget it. But you might think about getting that kid 


some help. He's way-too preoccupied with Superheroes’ 


sex organs. 


T.S, 
Tl! look into it. 


INT MALL - A BENCH - NIGHT 
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Silent Bob and Tricia sit alone. Tricia holds the cigarette in her open palm and 


stares at Silent Bob incredulously. Silent Bob concentrates. 


TRICIA 
(after a beat) 
I think [ felt it move. 


Silent Bob opens his eyes in shock and delighted anticipation. 
TRICIA 
(smiles) 
Just kidding. 


Silent Bob's face drops. Brodie rushes in. 


BRODIE 

Just the two I'm looking for. I need your help. 
TRICIA 

With what? ; 
BRODIE 

Let me borrow that tape of Shannon Hamilton. 
TRICIA ~ 

Why? 
BRODIE 


I's important. The future of my relauonship 
epends on it! 


TRICIA 
its at my house. 


BRODIE 
(slaps keys in her hand) 
Take T.S.' car, The yellow station wagon parked 


in 2-D. 
- TRICIA 
I don't even have a license. 
BRODIE 
(anxious) 
Just go! 


Tricia shakes her head and exits. Brodic tums to Silent Bob. 


BRODIE 
You still bave that stage schematic? 
(Silent Bob nods) 
I need you to wire something together for me. 


Silent Bob pulls a screwdriver from inside his jacket and smiles. 


INT MALL - THE STAGE AREA - NIGHT 


GZ 


g8 


The Audience is packed. 


Svenning's Assistant helps a feeble and sickly-looking Svenning over to the 
NETWORK EXECS, 


EXEC | 
Jesus, what's with him. 


SVENNING 
(sitting down) 
I don't know. I'm suddenly not feeling too well. 
But everything's fine, and we're about to start. Oh 
you're in for something really special tonight, 
gentlemen. We've lined up... Excuse me. 


Svenning fumbles with a bag and vomits in it, 


EXEC 2 
Jesus! - 


SVENNING 
Sorry. We've lined up some really bright kids, and 
uus promises to be a lot of fun. I know you're 
going 10... 
(coughs) 
..love this. 


EXEC 1 - 
Shouldn't you be in bed or something. 


. SVENNING 
I wouldn't miss this for the... 
(dry-heaves for a second) 
„fOr the world. 
(to Assistant) 
Go make sure everybody's ready and let's start. 


BACKSTAGE - NIGHT 93 
T.S. and Jay stare at something OC. Giggling is heard. 


TO: 
How much did you smoke? 


JAY 
All it took was a fat, chronic blunt. These guys are 
light-weights. 


TS: 
What do I owe you? 


JAY 
My treat. As long as you promise that next time 
you pop your lady, you make her call you Jay. 
Schnikty-snoonch! 
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T.S. 
Let's hope there is a next time. 


Brodie joins them. 


BRODIE 
Alright, I'm ready. 
(ooking OC) 
What the hell happened to these two? 


JAY 
Power of the dark side. 

TS: 
Wait a second. There's only two. Where's the 
third? 

JAY 


I never saw a third guy. 
Just then, they are joined by the third contestant, GILL. 
GILL 


(looking at OC dudes) 
What the hell happened to those guys? 


T.S. 
Um... they got light-headed. 
JAY 
You got that righi. 
GILL 
So what, are they going to cancel the show? 
BRODIE 
What do you care? 
GILL 


I’m supposed to be on it, I'm Gill Ryan - Suitor 
number three. 


TS. 
We're going to be taking their places, I'm T.S. Quint, 
and this is Brodie Bruce. 


GILL 
Hey. Didn't I see you on the news? 


BRODIE 
Look dude, don't give him any shit. 


GILL 
Something's going on here. Where's Mister Svenning? 


Roddy, Svenning's Assistant, joins them. T.S. and Brodie try to hide their faces. 


ASSISTANT 
Mister Svenning has come down with a sudden case of 
dyptheria. 
(looking OC) 
What's with those two? 
~ TS. 
z (disguising voice) 
They got sick. We volunteer to take their places. 


GILL 
(to Assistant) 
Isn't this the guy from Monmouth College? Him 
and that crazy broad tried to kill the Governor? 


ASSISTANT 

(staring at T.S.) 
Yes it is. Alnght Quint, I don't know how you got back 
in here - but I'm alerting Mister Svenning, and we'll 
postpone the start unul we figure this all out, You 
called down the thunder, well now you got it! 

(calling OC) 
Security! 


Brodie comes across with an upper-cut, knocking the Assistant out. 


GILL 
Jesus Christ, you knocked him out! 
JAY R 
_ (poinüng to Gill) 
Now hic him. 


The SECURITY dude comes over. 


SECURITY 
Somebody call me? 
(looking OC) 
What happened to these two? 


BRODIE 
They got stoned and knocked this guy out. I 
think he needs medical attention. 


GILL 
Thats not what... 


Brodie steps on Gill's foot. Gill shouts and falls backward. The music starts. 


T.S. 
(to SECURITY) 
We're going to need this guy out of here. The 
show's about to start. 


SECURITY 
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Will do. 


He pulls the out-cold Assistant OC. Brodie grabs Gill, 


BRODIE 
Look dude, no more shit. Just go out there and 
woo like you're supposed to, and nobody gets hurt. 
(releases Gill; to Jay) 
When Tricia shows up here with a tape, you get 
it to Silent Bob; understand? 


JAY 
Sure. Where is he? 


WAY BACKSTAGE - DEEP IN THE STAGE STRUCTURE - NIGHT 94 


Silent Bob hangs from a rope around his waist. He's wiring a VCR to some of the 
power cables. Aplause begins. 


ON STAGE - NIGHT 95 
The Host comes out and bows to the crowd and smiles plastically. 


. HOST 
Good evening everybody, and welcome to Match 
Date - where one match. ignites the fire of 
romance. I'm you're host, Bob Summers. And 
tonight we're going to watch as one of these 
three lucky suitors woos our beautiful, eligible 
Suitor-ette. So get ready for love in the making 
as we introduce... the Suitors! 


The Curtain opens, revealing the set: gaudy, gauche, and glitzy. It looks like the 
Dating Game on acid. T.S., Brodie, and Gill sit in three seats - a partition to their 
left, a huge diamond-vision screen to their right, displaying their images. Gill 
rubs his foot. 


Svenning - sitting with the network execs - takes one look at the stage and his 


face drops. He rolls his eyes and vomits into his bag. The network execs move 
their chairs a bit further away from him, 


RENE - siting with Shannon in the crowd - goes bug-eyed when she sees Brodie. 
Shannon snarls. 


The Host joins the contestants. 
HOST 
Suitor number one goes to Marymount College, 
and majors in Economics. Let's say hi to Doug 
Paging! 
The crowd applauds. 


Jay whistles and whoops from backstage. 


JAY 


DO IT DOUG! 
T.S. half-bows to the crowd. The Host shakes his hand and moves on. 


HOST 
Suitor number two hails from Canisius College 
in Buffalo where he majors in Communications. 
Say hi to Rob Feature! 


The crowd claps. Brodie’s oblivious. T.S. nudges him and Brodie realizes he's Rob. 
He offers a delayed bow and locks cyes with... 


RENE. She shakes her head. 
Brodie shrugs. The Host moves on 


HOST 
And our final suitor goes to Rutgers where he majors 
in fine arts and Greek mythology. Give a warm wel- 
come to Gil Ryan. 


Gill looks at Brodie. Brodie glares at him and urges him to bow. Gill bows. 


HOST 
Suitors - good luck. May the best man win. And 
now ladies aod gentemen, I'd like to introduce our 
lovely Suitor-ette. From Monmouth College where 
she majors ioa Astronomy and Earth Sciences, won't 
you please welcome the lovely Brandi Svenning! 


BRANDI comes oul. The crowd goes nuis. She looks gorgeous. The partition 
between her and the suitors conceals their identities. She takes her place 
in the vacant chair. The Host stands beside her. 


HOST 
Alright, everybody knows how the game is played. 
Our lovely suitor-ette will ask a series of questions 
of our suitors and make her decision based on their 
answers, Anything goes! 
{to Brandi) 
Brandi, are you ready? 


BRANDI 
(takes her microphone) 
Absolutely, Bob. 


HOST 
Then you may fire when ready, 


BRANDI 
Okay. 
(looks at her cards) 
Suitor number one: if you were a car, what kind 
of car would you be? 


CROSS-CUTTING STARTS HERE - NIGHT 
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T.S. 
The kind you'd never dump a boyfriend in. 


BRANDI 
(shakes her head) 
Um... okay. Uh, Suitor number two... 


BRODIE 
Can't you call me the Second Suitor? Suitor number 
two sounds like a bathroom code. Second Suitor 
sounds like a figure of mystery - like I belong on 
the grassy knoll. 


BRANDI 
Okay... Second Suitor: If you and I were making 
whoopie.., 

BRODIE 
What's whoopie? 4 

BRANDI 


Urm... 
(looks for a ruling: doesn't find one) 
Um... you know, if we were... intimate. 


BRODIE 
What, like fucking? 


The crowd gives a collective gasp. 
SVENNING's eyes bulge. He loosens his tie. The EXECS beside him giggle. 


BRANDI 
Well... yeah. If we were... you know... what kind of 
noises would you make? 


BRODIE 
That's kind of personal, don't you think? I don't 
think I should answer that. 


BRANDI 
Oh...okay. 
(looks around) 
Um, Suitor number three - what would our first date 
be like? 


GILL 
(totally into it) 

First I'd take you shopping to stores you'd want to 
shop in. Then we'd do a little lunch, probably at the 
Cheese Haus, followed by some golfing. And at night 
wed take in an opera, probably ‘Die Fleidermaus’. 
I'd follow it all up with a drive to a secluded beach, 
where I'd pop on the radio, and we'd slow dance ‘tll 
the sun came up. 
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The audience ococon's. 


BRODIE 
(to Gill) 
That was the biggest load of crap I've ever heard. I 
mean, look at you. You're the kind of guy that would 
beg for sex. And I should know: we can smell our own. 


RENE chokes back a smile. SHANNON plares. 
SVENNING vomits again. The EXECS laugh at Brodie’s response. 
BRANDI 


Suitor number one - if we fell in love, how would you 
propose to me? 


BRODIE 
When Jaws popped out of the water. 
BRANDI 
Excuse me? 
T.S. 


P'll propose to you right now. I propose that you 
stop letting your father run your life, that you be 
true to yourself, and not quit on someone that 
you know has value. 


BRODIE 
And take your socks off when you make whoopie, 
or whatever the hell that word is. He hates when 
you leave them on. 


BRANDI 
What?! 


T.S. shoots a fierce look at Brodie. 


BRODIE 
Hypothetically speaking. 


BRANDI 
(is starting to catch on) 
Suitor number one - you sound familiar. 


TS: 
Like your conscience maybe? 


BRODIE 

You don't know him, lady. 
(spots someone way OC) 
Now make with the quesuons. 


TRICIA stands at the back of the crowd. She holds up the tape. 


+y -- 


OC BRANDI 
Okay. Suitor number three - is your kiss like a soft 
breeze, a firm handshake, or a jackhammer? 


BRODIE gives Tricia the thumbs up and switches the thumb to point behind 
him. Then he swirls his index finger around to indicate the backstage. 


TRICIA nods and strides past Svenning and the Execs. 


EXEC 1 
What's the funny guy doing with his hands? 


SVENNING 
I don't want to know, 


The Assistant wobbles to Svenning’s side. Svenning grabs his collar and yanks 


him down to mouthb-level. 


SVENNING 
(hoarse, desperale whisper) 
What the fuck's going on! 


ASSISTANT 
I was overpowered... 


SVENNING 
Never mind! Tell LaFours to call the police and get the 
entire fucking department down here to arrest those 
two! NOW! 


BACK ON STAGE - NIGHT 


© GILL 
Definitely a jackhammer, I'm in there with some 
pressure, and when I'm done, you're not the same 
as before. You're changed. 


The crowd o00000's. 


BRODIE 
(to Gill) 
Where do you come up with this shit? That is the 
cheesiest response to an honest question I've ever 
heard! I saw you kiss, and it wasn't anything like 
that, 


HOST 
(nervous) 
Suitor number two, you have to wait until you're 
adressed before you respond. 


BRODIE 
Hey, Richard Dawson - just go back to your podium 
until it's time to play the feud. 


The Host smiles nervously at the audience. 
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GILL 
(to Brodie) 
Who the hell did you see me kiss? 


BRODIE 
Some dude backstage. I don't know who he was, 
but he seemed unimpressed, 


The Crowd gasps. 
GILL 
(pleadingly to crowd) 
I didn’t kiss any guy backstage, I swear! Im not gay! 
BACKSTAGE - NIGHT 


Tricia finds Jay. We can sull hear the show. 


"TRICIA 
Brodie told me io give vou this. 


JAY 
(accepts tape) 
Are you watching this shit? It's fucked up! 


TRICIA 
I don't think 1 want to be here when that tape does 
what I think it’s going to do. 


JAY 
Why the hell not, it’s... 


Jay’s attention is caught by something OC. 


LaFOURS is on the second floor, examining the rope that holds the OC Silent Bob. 


Jay freaks. 


JAY 
Holy fuck, he'll kill him!! 
TRICIA 
Who'll kill who? 
JAY 


LaFours! He's gonna find Silent Bob and then we're 
fucked! Don't you get it?! We're screwed! 


TRICIA 
(slaps him) 
Point him out. 


va 
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ON STAGE - NIGHT a9 
Brodie is sull roasting Gill. 


BRODIE 
(to partition) . 
Hey Suitor-ette, this guy's a homophobe! You heard 
how repulsed he sounded? Is this the kind of guy 
you want to spend a vacation with? This hate-monger? 


GILL 
I don't hate gay people! 
BRODIE 
So you love them? 
GILL 
Yes! I mean, no! 4 
BRODIE 


(folds his arms) 
Text book closet case, self loatker. Can't be comfort- 


able with his own sexuality. 


TS: 
(interepting) 
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The hell with him. What about you, Suitor-cue? 
How about you answer a question for me? 


BRANDI 
I don't think that’s... 


T.S. 
How strong are your convictions? 


BACKSTAGE - ABOVE 


LaFours checks out the rope that holds the OC Silent Bob. Tricia joins him and 
taps him on the shoulder, 


TRICIA 
Hi. Would you be interested in partaking in a bit 
of  psycho-behavioral research? 


ONSTAGE 
BRANDI 
What are you talking about? 


T.S, 
How easily do you quit? Let's Say you wind up 
with one of us... 


BRODIE 
Hopefully not Rush Limbaugh over here. 


GILL 
I'm not like Rush Limbaugh! 


BRODIE 
Oh why not, because he’s fat? Now you got 
something against fat people too?! 
BACKSTAGE - NIGHT 


Silent Bob is giving bis hook-up its final touches, 


OC IAY 
Nitchy-noinch! 


Silent Bob looks up. 
Jay stands above him, holding the tape. He waves it. 


JAY 
You ready? 


Silent Bob nods and holds out his hands. 


Jay drops the tape. It sails down and clocks Silent Bob on the head, landing 
precariously on a cross-beam below. Silent Bob stares at it, bug-eyed. 
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ON STAGE - NIGHT : 101 


Brandi defends herself. 


BRANDI 
If I have a conyiction, I stick to it 
Ho TS. 
Were you ever in love? 
BRANDI 
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99 
{taken aback) 
Yes, as a matter of fact. 


TS: 
Oh really? And what happened to your boyfriend? 
BRANDI 
He... we broke up. 
LS 
Why? 
BRANDI 
Because he... it just didn't work out. 
T.S. 
Were you unhappy? 
_ BRANDI 
Sometimes. 
Too: 
Why? 
BRANDI 


l don’t know. The usual baggage. He lacked a sense 
of romance, he almost ruined my father's career, he 
got me implicated in an attempted murder... 


TS: 
That was an accident! 
(covers his mouth, realizing his error) 


BRANDI 
(beat) 
TS? 


BRODIE 
Gumps in) 
Hey! What about the rest of us?! Ask me a question! 


BRANDI 
(shaken, confused) 
Um... Uh... Suitor number two... 


GILL 
What about me? 


BRODIE 
Aw, Gill, just shut the fuck up. 


BRANDI 
Second suitor - would you ever make whoopie in 
public? 


BRODIE 


~~ 


—— 


(locking at OC Rene) 
Already did once today. 


RENE smiles. Shannon stares at her, shocked, and shoots Brodie a fierce look. 
BRODIE continues. 


BRODIE 
But my cousin Walter jerked off in public once. True 
story: he was on a plane to New Mexico, when all of 
the sudden, the hydraulics went. The plane started 
spinning around, going out of control. So my cousin 
decides it's all over, and he whips it out and starts 
beaung it right there. 


SVENNING goes red with fury and impotence. The Execs smile ear-to-ear, 
hanging on every word. 


OC BRODIE 
So then the other passéngers take a cuc from him 
and start whipping it out and beating like mad. 


GILL stares at Brodie, riveted. 


BRODIE 
So all the passengers are beating off, plummeting to 
their certain doom, when suddenly the hydraulics 
kick back in and the plane rights itself. It lands 
safely, and everybody puts their pieces or whatever 
away and deboard. Nobody mentions the phenomenom 
to anyone else. 


THE EXECS are teary-eyed with laughter. One slaps Svenning on the back. 
Svenning manages a half-smile, and then shakes his head. 


T.S. stares at Brodie. Brodie shrugs. Gill is on the edge of his seat. 


GILL 
(excitedly) 
Well did he cum or what? 


BRODIE 
(shoots Gill a disgusted glare) 
Jesus Christ, man! Some things you just don't 
talk about in public! 


BRANDI stares at the partition. Her face snaps, as if something has occurred to 
her. Slyly, she throws out the bait. 


BRANDI 
{calm and collected and nefarious) 
Second Suitor - if you were a comic book character, 
which one would you be? 


BRODIE 
(caught off guard, but delighted) 
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Wow! That's a great question. Tough one though, 
J mean what does one gauge his response on; 
physical prowess? Keen detection skills? The 
ability to banter well with super-villains? 


Brandi smiles; she's caught them. 


BRANDI 
How's your collection, Brodie? 


BRODIE 
It's sull big, but I've been trading the... 


T.S. punches his arm and shoots him a look. 


BRODIE 
(trying to recover) 
Comics?! What the hell are you talking about? 
Hey lady, I don't collect comics! Comics are for 
kids! : 


BRANDI 
(shaking her head) 
I knew it! Suitor number one, you just don't know 
when to quit, do you? 


TeS: 
(cover blown) 
No, but you sure do. I thought you were in love! 


BRANDI 
F was! But you complicated my life! 
TS: 
How so? 
BRANDI 


You placed me in a damned uncomfortable position 
with my family! Twice even! What was I supposed 
to do? 


T.S. 
Show a little backbone! 


BRANDI 


I was ready to show backbone, but you had to bring 


Bumbler the Boy Wonder over there with you and 


screw things up further, proving that you never took 


the situation seriously! 


BRODIE 
Boy Wonder? I'm all man, lady! 


LS: 
I've never done anything but show interest in you! 
Our whole goddamn romantic career, I've doted 


Beet or ATE 
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on you! And the minute things got dicey, you cracked! 
{to the crowd) 

There we are, mere hours away from spending an 

entire week alone together, away from family, school, 

and the media, and she throws in the towel because 

Daddy said so. 


BRANDI 

(also to crowd) 
He got us shot at by the federal authorities! And 
then he brings his trouble-maker friend to my 
house where he proceded to allow news cameras 
to take naked videos of my father! And he has 
the audacity to inform me that on a vacation 
were supposed to take, he's going to propose! 
Without even discussing it with me first! 


T.S. 
We'd talked about getting married since we were 
in high school! ` 


BRANDI 
He could have approached my father - man to man - 
and made his intentions clear, offered his apology 
for all the trouble he caused! But what does he do 
instead? He goes on with his life - here he is, hang- 
ing out at the mall! 


T.S. 
You placed yourself on the auction block, for God's 
sake! In front of a live studio audience! 


= GILL 
Hey, do I get a chance to field anymore questions? 
BRANDI AND T.S. 
(in unison) 
NO! 
BRODIE 


I think I should say something here. I know both of 
you pretty well. Suitor-ette, suitor number one here 
has done nothing but pine over you all day, trying to 
figure out a way to win you back. And when this 
public opportunity to literally do that arose, he pulled 
his shit together, risked life and limb, and faced the 
odds to get up here and give it his best shot. I'm tired 
of this whole thing. You're both retarded for each other! 
Why don't you forget the shit that happened, and do 
what you're supposed to! 

{to the audience) 
] think the audience would agree with me. 


The audience applauds. 


BRODIE 


{to T.S.) 
Just asx her, you silly bastard! 


T.S. 
(carefully) 
Miss Suitor-ette... Suitor number one loves you, has 
always loved you, and will always love you. He has 
only one question for you... 
(deep breath) 
Will you marry me? 


Brandi stares, dumbfounded. 
INT MALL - QUICK CUTS - NIGHT 102 


The crowd waits. Svenning and the Execs wait. Jay waits. Brodie and Gill wait 
The Host waits. Silent Bob struggles to reach the out-of-reach tape. T.S. waits. 


Brandi takes a deep breath and shakes her head ‘no’. 


BRANDI 
Yes. 


The crowd applauds. The Execs applaud. Sveaning rolls his eyes and vomits. 
The Host applauds. Brodie punches Gill in the arm and applauds. 


T.S. and Brandi jump out of their chairs and meet at the partition. They kiss 
passionately, 


Brodie is all smiles. Then, he hears something. 


OC JAY 
(whispering) 
Nitchy noonch! 


Brodie steps back slowly, trying not to be noticed. A band jerks him through 
the curtain. 


BACKSTAGE - Jay stands beside Brodie, pecking out of the curtain nervously. 103 


BRODIE 
Are we set or what? ' 


JAY 
Good to go. Hey - did you see LaFours out there? 


Brodie shakes his head no. 


JAY 
(relieved) 
For a minute there I thought we were in trouble. 


EXT MALL - NIGHT 104 


THE POLICE come screeching to a halt in front of the doors, four squad cars 
strong. 
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INT MALL - THE POSTER KIOSK - NIGHT 105 


WILLAM sull stares at the poster. STAN LEE walks by and stops. He looks at 
the thing. 


STAN 
(beat) 
Wow, A Sailboat. 


He moves on. Willam drops his head and shakes it. He kicks the poster stand, 
toppling it and storms away. 


INT MALL - THE STAGE - NIGHT 106 


T.S. and Brandi continue to kiss. Brodie comes back through the curtain as the 
Host comes center Stage. 


HOST 
(grabs his microphone) 
I think it's safe to say our match has been made! 
These two lucky people will be winging their way 
to beauuful, sunny Florida for a week of theme 
parks, beaches, and... well a lot more, from the looks 
of it. And that about wraps it up for Match Date... 


BRODIE 


{takes the microphone) 
Not yet. 


Everyone looks at Brodie. He comes to the edge of the stage and points at 
Shannon. 


BRODIE 
You. I believe you have something that belongs to 
me, 
The CROWD looks back at Shannon and Rene. 
SHANNON 
(glaring) 
Oh yeah? What's that? 
BRODIE shakes his head. 


BRODIE 
Not you, asshole. The girl. 


RENE locks eyes with him, suspicious. 
BRODIE smiles. 


BRODIE 
You have my heart. 


THE CROWD awww’'s. Rene slowly smiles. Shannon looks at her in disbelief. 


She shrugs, Brodie-style.. 


RENE 
What can I say? I love the idiot. 


SHANNON 
(disgusted) 
But... tonight... we're supposed to... 


BRODIE 
Not in this universe, shithead. 


Shannon explodes. He pushes Rene away and focuses his attention on Brodie. 


SHANNON 
(heading through the crowd) 
That's it. You're dead, mallrat! I'm going to fuck 
you up beyond repair! 


BACKSTAGE - NIGHT " 107 


Silent Bob twists and turns to reach the tape, but he can't. The rope holds him 
in place upsidedown, as his fingers hyper-extend as far as they can, to no avail. 
He suddenly stops and relaxes. His eyes roll back in his head. His fists clench. 
He looks like Luke Skywalker, hanging upside down in the Wampa cave in 
Empire . He then extends his hand again toward the tape. 


OUT FRONT - NIGHT 108 
The POLICE come rushing through the doors, behind the crowd, met by Svenning. .` 


SVENNING 
What in Christ's name took you so long?! Get your 
asses up there and arrest the one with the girl and 
the one with the microphone! 


COP 1 
For what? 
SVENNING 
Tresspassing; public lewdness; violation of FCC reg- 


ulations... 
(heaves into bag) 
..and food poisoning. 


ON STAGE - NIGHT 109 
Brodie stands, unflinching. 


BRODIE 
Ladies and gentlemen, this tall drink of water headed 
my way is a pillar of the shopping community who in- 
formed me earlier today of a nefarious plan of his to 
screw my girlfriend in an extremely uncomfortable place. 


GILL 
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What - like the back of a Volkswagen? 


Brodie shoots Gill a disgusted look. He shakes his head and turns his attention 
back on the approaching Shannon. 


BRODIE 
And as he comes up here to... 
(looks OC) 


A SLEW OF COPS 
are coming at him from different directions. 
BRODIE’S jaw drops. 


BRODIE 

Oh shit. 

(quickly) 
Well, without further ado, ['d like to present you with 
an accurate portrayal of the proprietor of ‘Fashionable 
Male’. 

(loudly) 
Now, Silent Bob! 


He points to the screen. T.S. and Brandi stare. The crowd stares. Shannon 
stops dead in his tracks. 


Nothing happens. 
Brodie’s eyes bug out. He gets panicky. 


BRODIE 
I said now, Silent Bob! 


BACKSTAGE - NIGHT 110 
Silent Bob reaches toward the tape, concentrating. 

THE TAPE sits there, unmoving. 

ON STAGE - NIGHT 111 


Brodie starts to back up a bit. SHANNON reaches the stage and jumps up. THE 
COPS approach from both sides. BRODIE swallows hard. 


. BRODIE 
(pounding on the screen) 
Now! Now! Now! Now! 
SHANNON is a few steps away. THE COPS are right behind him. 
BACK STAGE - NIGHT 112 


Silent Bob concentrates and reaches. 


THE TAPE doesn't move. 
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BELOW HIM - WILLAM drags into frame, sobbing. Tears galore. He leans on the 
framework of the stage. l 
WILLAM 


(in tears) 
Sailboat! Sailboat! Goddamned Sailboat! 


He punches the stage framework. 
ON STAGE - NIGHT 173 


The COPS and SHANNON are almost on top of them, cuffs drawn. Shannon pulls 
his arm back, ready to land a crushing blow. 


BACKSTAGE - NIGHT 114 
Silent Bob shuts his eyes and concentrates hard, reaching for the tape. 

BELOW - NIGHT i 115 
WILLAM sobs bitterly, punching the structure, 


WILLAM 
When's it my turn?! What the hell is wrong with 
me?! | 
(cries heavenward) 
WHEN, LORD?! WHEN THE HELL DOI GET TO SEE 
THE STUPID SAILBOAT??!!! AAAHHHHHHHit!! 


He pulls back and kicks the metal structure with all his might, 

THE TAPE jostled by the kick from below, hops from its perch into Silent Bob's 

grip. He opens his eyes and stares in shock. He gathers his faculties and slams 

the tape into the machine. 

ON STAGE - NIGHT 116 
THE MONITOR comes to life with: the opening to the Rocky and Bullwinkle Show . 


The cops stop and stare. So does Shannon. And T.S. And Brandi. And Rene. 
And Jay. And especially Brodie. 


But then: the cartoon is gone, and there - in diamond vision, for all the mali to 
see - is Shannon, doing something lewd and illegal with the waif Tricia. 


Everyone is transfixed. 
BRODIE 
{to COP) 
Hey. That girl's only fifteen. 


The Cops immediately descend on a very shocked Shannon, who can Only stare 
ai the screen. They cuff him hard. 


BACKSTAGE - NIGHT 117 


l F 108 
Silent Bob lets out a sigh of relicf, Then his rope breaks and he drops. 


P NEARBY BACKSTAGE - NIGHT LI7A* 
From behind a bench or something. LaFours pops up, shirtless. He looks around 
for a beat until Tricia’s hand pulls him down again. He smiles. * 


ON STAGE - NIGHT r 118 
The Cops lead Shannon off. . Brodie stops them and lifts Shannon's head. 
BRODIE 
You know, where you're going, they screw people 


in an extremely uncomfortable place. 


Brodie pulls back to bit him. 


COP 
Hey, hey, hey! You can’t strike a prisoner in police 
custody. ) 
BRODIE 
(like a little kid) 
Just once? 
COP 


(thinks it over) 
Alright, but make it fast. 


“a T.S. and BRANDI kiss. 


‘Ls: 
Would you have really gone on a vacation with the 
winner? 


BRANDI 
What do you think? 


T.S. 


(beat) 
l think you would have. 


BRANDI 
But I'd have sent you a postcard! 


JAY and SILENT BOB walk beside the stage. Silent Bob pulls the rope off himself 
and smokes. They pass Willam, who is now slumped on the ground, crying in his 


arms. 


WILLAM 
(muffled sobbing) 
What the hell is wrong with me? 


JAY 
So if it was out of your reach, how the hell did you 
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get it? 
Silent Bob smiles and shrigs and smokes, 


JAY 
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(puts it together) 
The Jedi Mind Trick?!? 


Sileat Bob nods. 


JAY 
Holy shit! 
(slaps his back) 
Mother fuckin' Yoda, and shit! 


SILENT BOB 
{exhales smoke) 


Adventure... excitement... a Jedi craves not these 
things, 


BRODIE jumps off the stage and joins RENE’. 
BRODIE 


(points at the screen) 
see that up there? You call that romance? 


RENE 
I call that illegal. 

BRODIE 
So... 
So what? 

BRODIE 
Well, 1 was wondering. If you're not busy tomorrow 
night... 

RENE 
Yes? 

BRODIE 


(takes a deep breath and lets it out) 
Would you like to come to dinner at my house and 
meet my mother? 


Rene’ smiles. 


BRODIE 
I mean, I can't guarantee she's going to like you, 
but... 
Rene’ shuts his mouth with a kiss. T.S. and Brandi join them. 


T.S. 
Who wants a cookic? My treat. 


The EXECS stride in, closely followed by SVENNING. 


SVENNING 


110 
(pleading his case) 
But this was just a warm-up! The show would 
always go smoother, and be less racey! 


EXEC 2 

Svenmning, the show was a piece of shit. Unoriginal, 
uninspired. The only thing that saved it was this 
guy here. | 

(extends hand to Brodie) 
Hi. I'm Bentley Garrison, with the network. Me 
and Mason here thought you were hysterical, just 
hillarious. 


EXEC 1 
You have a real presence. 


EXEC 2 
Have you ever thought about hosting your own 
talk show? 


Two Cops join them. 


SVENNING 
HIM?! You're offering him a network job?!?! 


COP | 
Excuse me sir, but are you the producer of this pro- 
gram? 


SVENNING 
(intolerant) 
Of course I am, you dumb bastards! And I want 
these two arrested! - 


COP 2 
(slapping cuffs on him) 
Sir, you're under arrest. 


SVENNING 
WHAT?!? 
T.S. 
What for? 
COP 2 


For broadcasting lewd or indecent images in a 
public forum, and for violations of about nineteen 
different FCC regulations. 


SVENNING 
Jesus Christ! 


He dry heaves, and then vomits. 


COP 2 
And for vomiting on my shoes. 


WHERE ARE THEY NOW STUFF = 119 
T.S. AND BRANDI 

stand on a small dock in their wedding attire. Behind them is a small, beach- 

front town. A Priest blesses them and they kiss. 


T.S. and Brandi tied the knot after 
graduation... 


Jaws pops out of the water behind them. 

swat Universal Studios, Florida. 
The screen Flashes, and the image is frozen as a photo on the cover of a magazine. 
The Headline reads ‘Mickey and Mallory Marry! - Exclusive Photos from the 


Hard Edition Coverage!’ 


‘Hard Edition’. covered the event 
exclusively. ` 


BRODIE 

comes out from behind a very familiar curtain, wearing a nice suit. He smiles and 

waves to the unseen crowd. Brodie winks and points to OC. + 
Brodie took over hosting duties 
on the Tonight Show... but still + 
lives with his parents. * 

RENE 

sits at the drum set in the band and winks and points back at him. $ 
Rene became Brodie’s band leader... i 
and was well-liked by his mom. $ 

CU ON SVENNING 


also in the studio. He shakes his head. 
Svenning also got a network position, 
Pull back to reveal Svenning wearing a Janitor's uniform, holding a broom. 


TRICIA 
sits at a table, signing books for customers. 


Tricia's book spent a record seventy 
two weeks on the New York Times 


best-seller list. The movie will be 
out this Christmas, 


SHANNON 
holds onto the bars of his prison cell, his face twisted in agony. 


Shannon made a lot of new friends 
in Rahway State Correctional Facility. 
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GWEN E a 
Sits ON a Stage, strumming a guitar, wearing a satiny C & W singer's outfit * 
Gwen changed her name to Lauren + 
x 


Lyle and became a huge Country Star, 


WILLAM 
is still slumped against the Stage... When the writing appears, he looks at it. 
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Willam eventually saw the sailboat. 
WILLAM 
(ali smiles and hope) 
Yeah? 


JAY AND SILENT BOB 
walk down a stretch of highway, 


And Jay and Silent Bob... well that's 
a whole diferent story... 


CREDITS 
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